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Even a peacock could envy colors by CUWEX° 


A peacock in all his pride never had as many colors as Cutex polish and lip- 


stick! For instance, ‘Fashion Coral,” the toast of women on five continents. 
\nd all the other glorious pinks and reds and corals by Cutex that make you 
a woman of many moods! Wear “Clear Red” and be a siren of the sultry 
Sixties. Wear “Pink Cameo” and be your most elegant sell. Cutex has a color 


lor every facet of your personality and every costume in your closet. Try them! 
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POST GRADUATE SCHOOL OF NURSING POST GRADUATE SCHOOL OF NURSING 
1 Room 9R31 - 131 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 3, Ill. § § Room 9R31 = - 131 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 3, Ill. 
Send me, without obligation, your FREE sample lesson Send me, without obligation, your FREE sample lesson 
pages, and your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” 1 I pages, and your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” I 
1 NAME ; NAME 
ADDRESS ADDRESS 
CITY ZONE _____ STATE ' : CITY. ZONE____ STATE ___ I 


FILL OUT THE COUPON ABOVE 
AND | WILL RUSH TO YOU... 


FREE NURSES BOOKLET 
AND SAMPLE 
LESSON PAGES 










\- LEARN PRACTICAL NURSING AT 
HOME IN ONLY 10 SHORT WEEKS 


i THIS IS THE HOME STUDY COURSE that can change your whole life. You can 
e enjoy security, independence and freedom from money worries . . . there is 
; no recession in nursing. In good times or bad, people become ill, babies are 


born and your services are always needed. You can earn up to $65.00 a week 
as a Practical Nurse and some of our students earn much more! In just a 
few short weeks from now, you should be able to accept your first cases. 


i YOUR AGE AND EDUCATION ARE NOT IMPORTANT... Good common sense 
4 and a desire to help others are far more important than additional years in 
school. Practical nursing offers young women and men an exciting chal- 
lenging future . . . yet the services of mature and older women are also 
desperately needed now! 


HUNDREDS OF ADDITIONAL PRACTICAL NURSES WILL SOON BE NEEDED to care 
for thousands upon thousands of our older citizens as Medical, Surgical, Re- 
tirement and Pension benefits are made available. A tremendous opportunity 
to begin a new life of happiness, contentment and prestige is before you. See 
how easily you can qualify for choice of a career as a Practical Nurse, Nurses 
Aide, Nurse Companion, Infant Nurse, Psychiatric Aide, Hospital Attendant 
or as a Ward Orderly. 


BUT THE IMPORTANT THING is to get the FREE complete information right 
now. There is no cost or obligation and no salesman to call upon you. You 
can make your own decision to be a Nurse in the privacy of your own home. 


We will send you without obligation your FREE sample lesson pages, and 
your FREE folder “Nursing Facts.” 


POST GRADUATE SCHOOL OF NURSING 
ROOM 9R3I_—_- 131 SOUTH WABASH * CHICAGO 3, ILL. 




















SUSAN REDIC, Soph., Peters 
Township H. S., McMurray, Pa., 
says: “When I first had pimples, 
I scrubbed and scrubbed and used 
special skin creams, but it just 
wasn’t enough. Then a doctor sug- 
gested Clearasil. Right away my 
skin began to improve and now 


hh 


my complexion is clear again! 


% 


Scientific Clearasil Medication... 





ETS INSIDE 





PIMPLES 


to Clear Them Fast! 


What you see on the outside of your skin is 
only the top of a pimple. The real trouble is 
inside, because a pimple is actually a clogged, 
inflamed pore. That is why Skin Specialists 
agree the vital medical action you need is the 
Clearasil action, which brings the scientific 
medications down inside pimples, where anti- 
septic and drying actions are needed. 


HOW CLEARASIL WORKS FAST 
1. Gets Inside Pimples—‘Keratolytic’ ac- 
| tion dissulves and opens affected pimple 
cap so clogged pore can clear quickly... 
and active medications can get inside. 
2. Stops Bacteria. Antiseptic medication 
penetrates to any lower infection, stops 
growth of bacteria. Encourages quick 
growth of healthy, smooth skin. 
3. Dries up Pimples Fast—Oil-absorbing 
action works to dry up pimples fast, re- 
move excess oil that can clog pores, cause 
pimples. Helps prevent further outbreak. 


Skin-colored...hides pimples while it works. 
CLEARASIL also softens and loosens blackheads, 
so they ‘float’ out with normal washing. 
Proved by Skin Specialists. In tests on over 
300 patients, 9 out of 10 cases , 
completely cleared up or definitely [ j 
improved while using CLEARASIL, 
Guaranteed to work for you or 

money back. In Tube 69¢ and 98¢, Clearasil 
Lotion squeeze-bottle only : eition. 
$1.25 (no fed. tax). \ 

At all drug creek, 

counters. ag , 

LARGEST-SELLING BECAUSE IT REALLY WORKS 
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a) 
age HE STORY of a man called Cimarron, and of Sabra, the girl who 
" gave herself to him so recklessly...a story written in a woman’s 


kisses. The story of a land-raw, rich and new-and of the thou- 
sands who came to plunder it...a story written in a man’s courage! 





IN CINEMASCOPE AND METROCOLOR 


+ esx GLENN FORD: MARIA SCHELL: ANNE BAXTER: ARTHUR O'CONNELL 


RUSS TAMBLYN * MERCEDES McCAMBRIDGE + VIC MORROW « ROBERT KEITH + CHARLES McGRAW + HENRY (HARRY) MORGAN » DAVID OPATOSHU » ALINE MacMAHON » LILIDARVAS » EDGAR BUCHANAN 
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SHORT CUT TO COMFORT 
FOR “UNCOMFORTABLE DAYS” 
... BREVEEZ BRIEF 


Neatestway toconfidence! With water- 
proof panel in knit-to-fit all acetate 
tricot. Pinless fasteners. White. $1.00. 
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485 Fifth Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 











THATS 


HOLLYWOOD 


FOR YOU 








PROFILED: John Wayne 


John Wayne was a prop man for 
Fox in 1927. He became an actor 
when he did what director John 
Ford couldn’t get any actors to do— 
jump from a boat into choppy seas. 
(“I was earning $35 a week.) For 
his latest, “North to Alaska,” he got 
$666.6606. 

He was born Marion Michael 
Morrison in 1907 in Winterset, Ohio. 
He was re-named John Wayne by 
director Raoul Walsh when they 
made “The Big Trail.” (“I guess he 
couldn’t see any guy named Marion 
playing the fastest gun in the West.”’) 

He is known as Duke to his friends. When he was a youngster living in 
Glendale, Calif., he had a dog named Duke. Neighbors who didn’t know his 
name, knew his dog’s. (“Ll was really named for a dog.”) 

He is six feet four inches. weighs 220 pounds, has blue eyes and thinning 
brown hair. He is a surprisingly graceful man. He dances well and moves 
with an ease that’s surprising with his massive physique. Yet he is a hard man 
to move with ideas. For example he feels that when fans go to see a John 
Wayne picture they want to see John Wayne. (“I’m Wayne the cowboy no 
matter what character | play and how I’m dressed. I don’t act—TI react.”) 

He has been married to—and divorced from—Josephine Saenz and Espe- 
ranza Bauer. both Latin beauties. He is now married to Pilar Palette, a 
Peruvian beauty and former actress. (“I have no particular preference for 
Latin girls. It just happened that way.”) She says. “When he first shook my 
hand I felt as if I had been hit by a telephone pole.” When asked how tall she 
is he answers, “I’m not sure, but when she’s mad she looks six feet six.” 

He has four children from the Saenz marriage. He and Pilar have a daugh- 
ter. Aissa Marie. four and a half. He talks baby talk to her. Their home is 
white frame and fieldstone in the San Fernando Valley. 

He loves to drink with his friends—straight whiskey. (“I have yet to be put 
under the table by any of them.”) He smokes a great deal. He sleeps in a 
king-size bed. He hates to dance. Has always loved to hunt and fish, especially 
with the late Ward Bond. Of a group of old friends. only John Ford and Wayne 


are left. That’s life—and Hollywood—for you. Sidney Skolsky 





With Pilar and Aissa. (“Special preference for Latin girls? It just happens.” ) 


/ 





























are happy hands. Lovely to look at. ‘'empting to touch. How sad to let 
your hands look old before you do! “Old hands” can happen to anyone because 


‘- housework, hot water, wind and weather all do daily damage, aging your hands 

“i before their time. Pond’s won't let this happen to you! Pond’s makes this promise: 
all-new Angel Skin, used faithfully and frequently every day, will work positive 
wonders in warding off that hated ‘“‘old hands” look. Penetressence is the reason. 

~g- Penetressence is Pond’s own lovely secret . . . an exclusive concentrate of age- 

e defying moisturizers, softeners, and secret essences that go deep down where 
aging begins! Your hands respond instantly. Penetressence is the reason young 
hands begin with: 

Ag? 


all-new 











LOrIOry 7 and for 
extra dry skin— 





Angel Skin 


Cream 








OK? a ss “those soy 
CERTAINLY! 


It’s a superstition to believe that washing 
your hair during your period will stop 
the flow. 

The same thing holds for showering 
or bathing. In fact a warm tub will make 
you feel neater, sweeter, better. 

A second question: need you remove 
Tampax during bathing? 

Of course not. Tampax® internal san- 
itary protection acts protectively, does 
not absorb any water from the outside, 
prevents odor from forming. 

And when you do change Tampax, 
it flushes away neatly. 

Many a girl has thought to herself 
that it’s simply more consid- [Tite 
erate to use Tampax. This ison [QUES 
top of all the advantages it holds 
for you: no chafing or irritation, MERU 
freedom, poise, invisibility when in place. 

Chances are that you will turn to 
Tampax some day. Why not do it now— 
this very month—and start enjoying the 
better way? 

Your choice of 3 absorbencies (Reg- 
ular, Super, Junior) wherever such prod- 
ucts are sold. In packages of 10 and 40. 
Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, Mass. 


NO PADS 








Invented by a doctor 
ss. now used by millions of women 








FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY 


Your 50th Anniversary Issue was great! 
It makes me humble to think how many 
great people have devoted their lives to 
bring pleasure to the world. 

Paut ANKA 


Your 50th Anniversary Issue of Photoplay 
was a constructive job for motion pictures 
and everyone concerned deserves con- 
gratulations. 

GLENN Forp 


The movies’ Golden Years came alive 
again in your Golden Anniversary issue. 
JANE PoWEiL 


Photoplay’s 50th Anniversary Issue makes 
good reading about a medium “that 
wouldn't last.” Here’s to another lively 
fifty years. 

Hucu O’BriAN 


May I take this opportunity to congratu- 
late you on the 50th Anniversary of 
Photoplay. I have read every single issue 
of the magazine for well over thirty-five 
years. which takes us back to the time 
when such people as James Quirk served 
as editor and May Allison was known 
as the “Telephone Girl.” I have always 
kept a backlog of at least two years of 
issues of Photoplay since I often use it 
as reference and authority to settle some 
friendly argument. ... Would you believe 
it if I told you I still have the December 
1940 issue of Photoplay with the gorgeous 
cover of Judy Garland? 

You can see by this that I am far from 
a teenager. I'll give you a clue: I was 
old enough to vote for Woodrow Wilson 


in 1916! 
Rosert BirkKELO 


Burkank, Calif. 


I just wanted to write and tell you how 
much I loved your December issue on 
all the stars of yesteryear. | am eighteen 
and was born after that era was gone but 
I’ve seen many of their pictures on tele- 
vision. It would be wonderful to have 
a star of yesteryear be remembered every 
month in Photoplay, because that’s an era 
that hasn’t been matched yet! 

Caro, CANTONE 

Syracuse, N. Y. 


We agree, so turn to page 22.—Ep. 


1 enjoyed mostly your 50th Anniversary 
issue. It was such a big change to see 
different faces of all the past stars. Please 
print more of them. Its like getting 
more for your money. 
Joan Huse 
Montclair, N. J. 


I want to thank you very much for pub- 
lishing your 50th Anniversary issue. Not 
only I but my mother and father en- 
joyed seeing the stars of yesterday. Seeing 
them brought back many memories to 
both of them. 

I hope I will be able to see the next 
50th Anniversary Issue, as I am only 
thirteen years of age. I enjoyed it more 
than I can say. 

ALeExis Mocor 
Bell, Calif. 


Your December issue of Photoplay was 
such a delightful change. I enjoyed read- 
ing about the screen stars of the thirties, 
forties and fifties so very much. 

I am still in my teens so naturally I 
don’t remember all these stars. I would 
sometimes read about someone who was 
another Valentino, or who resembled 
this or that person. This would make me 
wonder what they looked like and how 
they compared to today’s stars. So thank 
you for having a section on them. 

FaNNiE Lee Lockamy 
Clinton, N. C. 


Just a short note to let you know how 
much I enjoyed your 50th Anniversary 
Issue. My co-workers and I enjoyed nam- 
ing the stars of yesterday and trying to 
see who knew them all. 

One thought came to my mind when 
I looked at the picture of Sonja Henie 
that you ran on page 53. Don’t you think 
Sherry Jackson, of the younger set, re- 
sembles this picture very much? I won- 
der if this occurred to anyone else. 

Marion LesHer 
Miami, Fla. 


Now that you mention it, she does.—Eb. 


DEAR EDITOR: 


When a girl likes a boy, how can she get 


him to take her out if she doesn’t date 














al 






very much in the first place? Is there 
a secret to getting a boy to ask you out? 
—Janet, Delaware 


Dear Janet: 
Just how its done is hard to say. Ha 
little friendliness and a smile don’t work 


well, we're stumped.—Ep. 


CALLING ALL FANS 


The following clubs are looking for 
new members. If you're interested, just 
write to the address given. 


Paul Anka: Emma Salisbury, 3712-25th St., 
San Francisco 10, Calif.; Roberta Pendle- 
ton, 126 Claywood Dr., Brentwood, N. Y. 
Stephen Boyd: Arlene Horowitz, 2180 
Wallace Ave., New York 62, N. Y. 
Anita Bryant: Tom Dumovich, Jr., 3104 
W. Ball Rd., Anaheim, Calif. 
Carol Burnett: Patricia Barney, 151 Green- 
point Ave., Brooklyn 22, N. Y. 
Freddie Cannon: John Rich, 324-A N. 
Isabel St., Glendale, Calif. 
Noreen Corcoran: Ginger Wilsun, 1305 
Tyson Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Everly Brothers: Carol Riccitelli, 6 Thorn- 
ton St., Johnston 9, R. I. 
The Fleetwoods: Rick Wheeldon, Intl. 
Rep., Dolton Records, 622 Union St., 
Seattle, Wash. 
Brian Hyland: Elaine Minehart, 15767 
Pinehurst, Detroit 38, Mich. 
Jerry Lewis: Arlene Salik, 597 E. 95th 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Elvis Presley: Renae Roos, Box 22, Sauk- 
ville, Wis. 
Bobby Rydell: June Boyatt, 1322 N. Ala- 
hbama. Indianapolis, Ind.: Linda Taylor, 
5703-30th Ave., Hyattsville, Md.: Nancy 
Vantrepott, 1114 Wood Ave., Muskegon, 
Mich.: Joyce Heath, Frame Drive, Belpre, 
Ohio: Marilyn Bodkin, 3115 Colony Lane, 
Plymouth Meeting, Pa. 
Nick Todd: Arlene Vogt, 398 Dana St., 
Bridgeport 10, Conn. 
Conway Twitty: Janet E. Vincent, Box 
317, Farmington, Dela.; Ann Bridgen. 
773 Division St., Kingston, Ont. 
Ingrid Bergman: Marla Rae Morrison, 
RFD 1, Grand Rapids, Ohio. 
Mark Damon: Diane Wilson, 35  Plain- 
field Ave., East Rockaway, L. L, N. Y. 
Rod Taylor: Barbara Traska, 3120 Tide- 
water Drive, Norfolk 9, Virginia. 
Everly Brothers, Johnny Mathis: Judy & 
Christine Rothmeeller, 845 W. Wolfram, 
Chicago 14, Ill. 
Barbara Hale, Raymond Burr: Jo Ann 
Seiler, 339 E. Spruce St., Sault Ste. Marie, 
Mich. 
John Derek, Roger Moore: Julie Squires, 
741 NE 2nd PI, Hialeah, Fla. 

(Please turn the page) 





Write to Readers Inc., PHorortay, 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y. We regret we cannot 
answer or return unpublished letters. To start 
fan clubs or write stars, contact their studios. 
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=| pan-stik 


the make-up that 
| —_* creams dry skin 
| i], to soft new beauty... 


Only Pan-Stik make-up can create a flawless complexion and—at 
the same time—bathe your skin in soft, dewy beauty. It moisturizes 
and smooths, softens and soothes with precious oils that hold mois- 
ture in—keep dryness out. Only Pan-Stik strokes on make-up from 
a swivel stick. Choose from 8 complexion-matched shades. $1.75. 


MAX FACTOR 


511K (TRADEMARK) MEANS MAX FACTOR CREAM-TYPE MAKE-UP * ©1961, MAX FACTOR & CO. 





AT LAST! 


a new discovery 


TO PREVENT 
DRY ENDS 
AND FRIZZ 


in permanent waving 





AVAILABLE ONLY AT BEAUTY SALONS 


Now — you can get the beautiful wave 
you have always wanted! A new kind of 
professional permanent wave has been 
created that. 


actually helps end 
“Dry Hair Worries” forever! 


ZOTOS 





MOISTURE WAVE 


with amazing Moisture/Wraps! 


This miracle wave works its magic on almost 
every type of hair. There's a special formula 


prescribed just for you! 


And imagine! — your hair will have more 
spring and bounce — more elasticity and body 
than it ever had with any ordinary permanent. 


\ Moisture Wave never, never relaxes! 


The skill of your professional hairdresser—com- 
bined with new Zotos Moisture Wave—will 
give you the 


“permanent” thrill of your life. 


Call your hairdresser for an appointment today! 


aoe ee 


Use a color rinse? 






/ Ask your hairdresser for wonderful new 
Ve Zotos Colorette, Applied as you sit up 


comfortably 


| 
iianenepenanenanemen anes ener eeasanas 


-no rinsing at all. | 
' 














DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


Help—my budget! How can I buy one 
pair of new shoes this spring and have 
them match the assortment of colors and 
styles in my wardrobe? 
Janice ALBRIGHT 
Stowe, Vt. 


There's a wonderful pump this spring with 
a perforated band trim in the same color. It 
has more fashion news than a plain pump 
yet is basic. Try it in bone, my suggestion. 
By Valentine. (see A)—Fasnion Epitror 


DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


I do love black patent leather shoes but 

how will they look with a burlap and 

natural leather bag I just bought? 
Sara Lewis 
Jackson, Miss. 


Valentine sells a black patent strap pump 
with a big wooden button on the strap and 
wooden heels. (see B) A wood stain of 
natural leather is perfect with your bag. 


Tip: Wear black gloves —Fasnion Eprror 








DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


I want to use gold accessories with a 

pale blue silk dress. Can you suggest any- 

thing besides a plain gold pump? 
Marcarer Watson 
Birmingham, Ala. 


Valentine makes a dyable milk glass fabric 
pump with gold heels and binding. You 
could have the gold-speckled fabric dyed to 


match your dress. (see C)—Fasuion Epiror 


DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


Most of the young mothers in my sub- 

urban area wear moccasins, but ['m so 

short I need heels. Do you know of a 

moceasin-type casual with heels? 
FRANCES GOODMAN 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Jacqueline makes a shoe such as you 


describe. The toe is squared and it has a 
14/8 square stacked heel. It has the easy 
comfort and look of a suburban moccasin. 


(see D below)—Fasnion Epiror 


DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


I am a teenager and would like some basic 
information on buying shoes. 
SUNNY BURNET 
New York, N. Y. 


T feel quite strongly that your type of life 
should decide how you spend your shoe 
allowance. If you wear casuals—sweaters, 
skirts, slacks—spend more money on flats 
than high heels that you seldom use. And 
vice versa. 

Teenagers have a hard time getting used 

high heels and there is nothing worse 
looking than a tottering woman. Start off 
with a medium heel pump and wait until 
you manage these before trying spikes. 
—Fasnion Epiror 


DEAR FASHION EDITOR: 


Are high heels correct with slacks? 
BARBARA SMITH 
Allentown, Pa. 
Indeed—they are not! Remember: slacks 
with flats. —Fasnion Eprror 
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NEEDLEWORK 


oS +S < 


NUN GZ 


599—Pinafores 


This one is trimmed with ruflles, embroi- 


little girls love them. 


dered bands. Pattern in sizes 2-8 in- 


cluded. Transfer of bands, directions. 25¢ 


780—Laughing pear, wink- 
ing pitcher, bright-eyed ap- 
ples to embroider on kitch 
en towels. Transfer of 7 
6x7”. 






motifs, about 25¢ 





7474—For a young boy, use horse motifs 
as pictures, to trim pillows, curtains and 
clothing. Cut motifs of felt or embroide: 


them. Ten transfers of varied sizes. 25¢ 














Send order (with coins) to Photoplay. Needle- 
work Service, P.O. Box 123, Old Chelsea Sta.. 
New York II], N. Y. Add 5¢ for Ist-elass mail- 
ing. For fashion ideas, send 25¢ for Needle- 
eraft Book. For full-color Spring and Summer 
Catalog of Printed Dress Patterns, send 35¢. 





50,000 AIR PORES 

















LINED WITH SOFT HELANCA 
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MAKES ALL OTH 


Magicool, by Permaelift, is the coolest, softest, most controlling rubber girdle 
you have ever worn. Made ofa new miracle molding material called Elastomer 
D rubber, Magicool is air-cooled with 50,000 tiny pores and lined with soft 
Helanca that’s wonderfully comfortable next to your skin. 
Easy to slip on and off. Magicool will never 
split or puncture—and wonder of wonders— 
you can machine-wash and dry Magicool as 
often as you wish (you wouldn’t dare try that 
with other rubber girdles) ! Girdle, $8.95, feather- 
light Bra, $3.95. Try Magicool today. P 


Perma: lift and Magicool are Registered Trade Marks of A. Stein & Company, Another fine Ki 





Kayser Roth product. 
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SARA HAMILTON COVERS HOLLYWOOD: 
% What gives with Elvis and Nancy? 
% Harry Karl adopting Eddie's children? 


% June Allyson and Dick Powell's secret 
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Elvis to Marry? 


“We've got love on this set. And we've got 
a marriage coming up,” | was told as | walked 
onto the sound stage where ‘Wild in the Coun- 
try" was shooting. And love, indeed, was in 
full bloom as Glenn Ford, just back from Paris, 
stood off on the sidelines deep in conversation 
with Hope Lange whose eyes never left his 
face. And the marriage, | was assured, was to 
be Elvis’ to Nancy Sharpe, the wardrobe girl 
who is never far from his sight on the set. "Yes, 
| know these rumors have been around before,” 
my friend insisted, “but this time it's for real. 
You can see for yourself." And | did notice 
that Nancy, a very pretty blue-eyed blonde, 
hovered near while Elvis and Millie Perkins 
went through a long scene together. When Elvis 
strolled over to speak to Tuesday Weld be- 
tween takes, Nancy was right behind. And | 
began to sense El was taking cues from Nancy 
as he and | posed for pictures. Well, if it's the 
kind of love that leads to marriage, it couldn't 
happen to a nicer guy. For instance, it was a 
Monday when | visited the set, unaware that 
it was a no-visitors day. Yet when a VIP from 
the studio telephoned ahead to say | was a 
special friend, Elvis made me more than wel- 
come. Now, why was Elvis the winner of the 
Hollywood Women's Press Club's sour apple 
award for non-cooperation? A rather silly choice 
for my money. And after viewing Elvis in “Flam- 
ing Star," I'm sold on the lad as an actor. So 
please, Mr. Pat Patterson, may | join your Pres- 
ley fan club as an honorary member? Inci- 
dentally, Debbie Reynolds, the most pub- 
licized girl of the year, also won a sour apple 
award. The winners of golden apples for the 
best cooperation of the year were Janet Leigh, 
Jack Lemmon and Nanette Fabray. Con- 
gratulations! 


Why Can’t Tuesday 
Speak Her Piece ? 


Tuesday Weld was tossing a package of 
cigarettes into the air and catching it like a 
baseball, when | strolled in her direction on the 
"Wild in the Country" set. A serious and sedate 
young woman, she spoke of Richard Beymer, 
who's in "West Side Story," and seemed very 
proud of his achievement. “How is it with you 
and Dick?" | asked. With her hands, she in- 
dicated ao this-way-and-that-way attitude. Her 
answers were discreet and guarded, | noticed, 
but | knew that Tuesday seldom, if ever, greets 
the press, so | guess | should've been flattered 
that she had answered my questions at all. She 
feels very much put-upon, and in several in- 
stances | agree with her heartily. But the re- 
sult is sad. Driven within herself, Tuesday has 
become a loner—an individual who goes her 
own way and asks no leave nor license of any- 
one. Has Hollywood really done this thing to 
Tuesday? | wonder. Or did her own indifference 
as a child invite the blight that has chilled her 
heart? Well, whatever the cause, Tuesday Weld 
has become Hollywood's ancient enigma—at 17. 
And somehow | think she'll always be this way. 

. . Hugh O'Brian and ex-Queen Soraya 
make a stunning couple, don't they? It's about 
time she found happiness again. She'll be seeing 
Hugh in Europe and who knows? Maybe Hugh's 
been waiting for a queen all these years. 








This is the boy Cupid’s aiming at, says 
Sara, paying Elvis a visit on the set. 


The Powells— 
Secret’s Out 


The June Alilyson-Dick 
Powell marriage is at an end. 
Their marital difficulties, one of 
Hollywood's best-kept secrets, 
was no surprise to me. I've 
known Dick for many years, and 
watched, heartsick, as his mar- 
riage grew more and more 
shaky. Recently, his work has be- 
come almost his entire life. And 
this was certainly one of the 
reasons June and Dick drifted 
apart. “June needs a lot of 
reassuring,” Dick once said. 
"She needs to know she's loved 
more than anyone I've ever known." But, sadly, 
businessman Powell simply didn't have the time 
to tell June over and over that he loved her. This 
was only one of their problems, though. June's 
immaturity, her difficulty in managing a home, 
plus Dick's consuming interest in work and his 
rumored grasp on the dollar—all contributed to 
the final breakup. There was a constant conten- 
tion between them over money—Dick was all for 
cutting corners, and June craved luxuries once in 
a while. As someone pointed out, it was her 
money that she wanted to spend, but without 
Dick's careful supervision, would June be able 
to reap between one and five million dollars 
in a settlement? | doubt it. 

Dick took the lead in business matters, and 
June followed. He also made the decisions con- 
cerning the various homes they have owned 
during their marriage. As the clouds of gossip 
began to form about the small blond head of 
June Allyson, Dick remained steadfast, worked 
doggedly and said nothing. June, too, found some 
release in work—she has her own TV show for 
Dick's company. But that didn't help. Even their 
two wonderful children couldn't keep the in- 





evitable breach from coming. What's to happen 
now? Dick will always have his work to consume 
his time and interest, but what about June? That 
seems to be the question of the hour in Holly- 
wood today. What's in the future for June Ally- 
son? What will she do all alone after fifteen 
years of marriage? 


Brando Lost Out 


Connie Stevens had me in stitches with her 
recent do-it-yourself decorating schemes. All 
excited, Connie designed a brass bed, the 
sort she's always longed for. Big and beautiful 
and brassy. The only catch was the big bed 
wouldn't go into the small house and she's back 
where she started from—looking for a big house 
for herself, her dad—and the bed. . . . On the 
arm of Rod Taylor, France Nuyen strolled 
into the Kowloon Restaurant wearing a Chinese 
sheath dress split far above the knee, such as 
Nancy Kwan wears in "Suzie Wong."' “Only | 
wore mine long before Nancy did," said France. 
And Brando? “I never think of him," says 
France, her eyes fastened on the handsome 
Taylor. .. . Since her breakup with Dick Quine, 
Kim Novak has been dating frequently in New 
York with Peter Duchin and Fernando Parra, 
the brother of Maureen O'Hara's long-time 
boyfriend. 


(Please turn the page) 





Fernando Parra—can he be the one for Kim? 


Queen Soraya and Hugh—still an item. 
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A Heartbreaking 
Triangle 


"| have been through hell the last six months,” 
Dolores Michaels told me at the beautiful 
party given by Arlene Dahl and her handsome 
bridegroom Chris Holmes. Quietly and with no 
theatrics, Dolores spoke of her love for Don 
Murray and the hopelessness of it all, with 
neither Don nor his estranged wife, Hope 
Lange, seeming to want a divorce. "I'm dating 
other men now," Dolores shrugged. But she 
seems as much in love with Don as ever. Frank- 
ly, I'm beginning to believe with Don and Hope 
it's a case of eating their cake and having it, 
too. In a Lily Dache gold mesh slack suit, 
Arlene looked a dream as she greeted Ginger 
Rogers and her new beau, Bill Egan, beautiful 
Martha Hyer and Diana Lynn. But leave it to 
Roz Russell to toss a bombshell. "Weli, at last, 
Sara Hamilton the mystery woman,” she cried. 
At my look of stunned surprise, she said, “Well, 
I'm always meeting up with your friends in 
Europe or Jamaica but | seldom see you.’ Some- 
times | think Roz and Auntie Mame are one and 





Rosemary Clooney and Jose Ferrer are still keeping 
all Hollywood guessing. Is it five-going-on-six, 
or just plain five now? They're quite a family! 


the same person! But, of course, the real mystery 
of the evening was Barbara Rush who has be- 
come so chic, so Frenchy, so lovely | failed to 
recognize her. “What's happened to her?" | 
asked Barbara's husband Warren Cowan, who 
only beamed with pleasure. Pale and lovely 
Stella Stevens chatted with Bill Orr, head of 
Warners’ TV department, and the beautiful Joan 
Cohn made a most dramatic entrance with 
Laurence Harvey, the “lion” of Hollywood's 
social set. In a bright red pleated chiffon coat 
to match the dress beneath, Mrs. Cohn, the ex- 
Mrs. Harry Karl, was a vision. And, in fact, 
the whole evening was a great success due to 
Arlene and Chris. 


Mother-in-Law Trouble 


"lt was mother-in-law trouble that separated 
Luciana and me," handsome Bret Halsey told 
me on the "Return to Peyton Place” set. "'! told 
Luciana it was her mother or me, and she chose 
her mother." Minutes later Luciana Paluzzi was 
in Bret's arms for a passionate love scene before 
the camera. But the minute director Jose 
Ferrer called ‘‘cut,"’ the two went off in separate 
directions. “It's my child | worry about,"’ Bret 
confided later over a cup of coffee. "It isn't 
born yet, but | worry about it." Poor, lost, mis- 
guided love. It does exact its punishment, doesn't 
it? By the way, Jose and wife Rosemary 
Clooney may be getting the bassinet out soon 
for their sixth child. .. . With the aura of win- 
ning laurels still about her, Olympic Games 
champion Carol Heiss skimmed and floated 
and swirled over the ice on Stage 15 for her 
first movie role in "Snow White and the Three 
Stooges." And what a breathtaking scene with 
a fairy castle in the distance 
and glittering snow peaks all 
around. "They dyed my blond 
hair black," Carol moaned, 
“because Snow White has al- 
ways been a brunette." No 
matter the shade, this champion 
is the prettiest one yet. Those 
three zany Stooges were off in 
their dressing room rehearsing 
their lines, but their chatter 
between scenes was convulsing. 
What a picture this one prom- 
ises to be. 

There never was a more 
gracious host and hostess than 
Tony Curtis and Janet Leigh 
at their lovely party at the 
Screen Directors’ Guild. First, 
they showed us Tony's new pic- 
ture, "The Impostor,” with a sup- 
per dance afterwards. Around 
the candlelit tables sat Janet 
and Tony's friends who kept 
chuckling over scenes in the 
picture. "It's the best acting 
job you've done yet," | told 
Tony, and meant it. Tony, | 
noticed, is one of those lucky 
people who, like Cary Grant, 
grows handsomer with age. 
And, of course, Janet, in her 
gold lame sheath, looked beau- 
tiful. Jack Lemmon, quite 
alone, seemed tense and taut, 
and no wonder. Jack is the 
busiest and most sought-after 
actor in the business these 
days, but his long-time off and 
on romance with Felicia Farr 
would keep anybody tense. 


What's Ava trying so hard to hide? 


Around Town 


"Come over Saturday evening,” Nancy Sin- 

atra Sr. telephoned. "I'm going to run several 
movies and we'll have a light supper after- 
wards.’ Nancy still lives in the beautiful big 
house she shared with Frank, and has made a 
wonderful life for herself with her many loyal 
friends. Director Walter Lang with his wife 
"“Fieldsie," Cesar Romero and the David 
Janssens made up our little group. The Jans- 
sens, who are two of Hollywood's most delight- 
ful people, drove me home after a very pleasant 
evening. ... "I'm coming to get you for dinner 
tomorrow night," my special little friend Alana 
Ladd telephoned. "I'm going to Rome to join 
Mother and Dad, and we're having a farewell." 
And because | feel a part of the Ladd family, 
| joined Carol Lee and her husband John 
Veitch, Allen Ladd Jr. and his bride, and my 
best beau David Ladd in wishing Alana bon 
voyage. Alan and Sue had been making ‘Ora- 
tio" in Italy and were planning to go on to 
Spain for "The Last Hundred Hours.” .. . It 
was a quiet evening at home when the familiar 
voice of Veronique Peck came over the tele- 
phone. “Gregory and | think of you so often,” 
said the lovely Mrs. Peck, “and I'm calling to 
ask you to visit us next week in Palm Springs." 
... The Steve McQeens welcomed an eight- 
pound, five-ounce boy. Congratulations! . 
Betty Hutton ond jazz musician Pete Candoli 
married in Las Vegas after knowing each other 
for twelve years. . . . “Wagon Train" star, Bob 
Horton, married lovely Marilynn Bradley. 
They too, wed in Las Vegas. . . . All Hollywood 
was saddened by the news of Barry Fitzgerald's 
death. He was a fine actor, indeed. 
Judi Meredith and oil millionaire Robert 
Westbrook announced that they had been se- 
cretly married since December. They flew to Las 
Vegas for the double-ring ceremony. . . . Molly 
Bee indefinitely postponed her wedding to 
Sandy Kevin. . . . The Guy Madisons are defi- 
nitely planning to divorce. 
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akes the Mailbox 
Award this month with more fans eager for news 
of Andy than of any other star. | hope they saw 
their favorite on "Person to Person" and en- 
joyed him as much as | did. . . . From Tab 
Hunter comes a note thanking me for my faith 
in him during that dog beating episode. | never 
did believe those charges. . A word from 
Sal Mineo who was so good in "Exodus," but 
Sal's handwriting leaves his New York address 
a mystery to me... . Mrs. 
Gwendolyn Clay of Halifax, loved our anni- 
versary issue, and want to hear more about 
the old favorites. .. . A most intelligent letter 
from Helen Zottarelli of Cleveland who also 
yearns for news of silent stars, and Erique A. 
Gallego of Puerto Rico writes about his fa- 
vorites. . . . A registered letter from Jo Jo 
Dison thanks me for mentioning the late Johnny 
Horton and includes several color shots of the 
handsome Johnny, who lost his life in a recent 
auto accident... . 

The town has gone mad for those half-moon 
curls over each cheek, but Doris Day wears 
them best. Somehow they look just right on her. 

. Lauren Bacall strolled arm-in-arm with 
Jason Robards Jr. all over town while Jason 
made "By Love Possessed.’ And if it isn't love 
with these two, then 


Ray Powers and 


I've never seen it. ... 


Mailbox Corner 


Andy Williams ... the fans are eager. 








Marilyn and Arthur with Vivien and Laurence Olivier 


When Does a 
Honeymoon End? 


"It's love, pure unadulterated love.'' Carol 
Lynley fairly danced with happiness, her arms 
arching gracefully to the melody of the words. 
| had told her how slender and beautiful she 
had become, and how much | thought she resem- 
bled Carole Lombard. "It's love," she repeated. 
"| met Mike Selsman over two years ago, but 
we didn't start going together until a year ago," 
she continued. "Then about four months ago we 
decided to get married.'’ Carol had only a two- 
day honeymoon after her quick, quiet marriage 
by a justice of the peace. Her mother, who'd 
wanted Carol to wait, remained in New York 


they were happy once. . 


and the birth certificate Carol asked her to send 
never did arrive. She had to use her movie con- 
tract to prove her age. Incidentally, now that 
she's married, the rumor is Carol may break that 
contract to devote more time to being a wife. .. . 
“I'm so happy I'm floating.” Sandra Dee's 
voice came over the phone like a Lawrence Welk 
bubble. "This marriage is so right, Sara, and I'm 
so happy.’ And Mrs. Bobby Darin has my best 
wishes with her always. | think she knows that. 
“Our marriage grows better every day,” 

a ‘bene beautiful Arlene Dahl told me 
while lunching at Romanoff's. "Chris and | just 
took one look at each other; we knew this was 
it." | admired her chic fur coat. “Chris gave it 
to me, and it's the first coat | haven't bought 
for myself," she beamed with happiness. 


eorge Hamilton was very much present at 
the party Susan Kohner gove for Pier Angeli 
after the premiere of Pier's new picture "The 
Angry Silence.” But | do think all this talk of 
"Why Doesn't George Wed Susan?" could drive 
them apart. After all, they're both young and 
both eager to establish themselves as stars. So 
why pick on them now? ... Paul Anka confesses 
he missed Annette Funicello while she was on 
location in England. .. . Ava Gardner, who's 
been traveling in disguise these days, has been 
seeing a lot of Crescendo owner, Gene Nor- 
man. Her friends say it's serious, but Ava and 
Gene insist they're “just friends." We'll see... . 
Esther Williams seems to prefer Fernando 
Lamas’ company to that of her children—even 
in the holiday season. .. . Jimmy Durante need 
no longer bid goodnight to the fabled "Mrs. 
Calabash, wherever you are." Jimmy found her 
when he wed Marjorie Little, his sweetheart of 
sixteen years... . Jean Simmons ond Richard 
Brooks are thrilled with the news that their 
first child will be born in August... . Sammy 


Davis Jr. and May Britt are also expecting 
their first child, though May's not feeling well. 

. Marilyn Monroe's been seen around New 
York quite a bit lately looking awfully pale 
without any makeup. Who's she with most often? 
Actors Studio head, Lee Strasberg. 


(Please turn the page) 





.. but he doesn’t 
fast. 


Jimmy loves Margie . 


believe in rushing things too 





Esther's been spending a lot of 
l g 


time with Fernando these days, 
but what about her kids at home? 
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Will Harry Adopt 
Eddie’s Children? 


Eddie hurried Dr. Kannamer to Liz side. Walter Wanger saw Liz, left worried. 
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Liz and Eddie returned to Califor- 
nia just a few days after Debbie's 
wedding to Harry Karl. Liz looked 
very well, considering that a few 
weeks before she had been carried by 
stretcher from her hotel to the Lon- 
don clinic. Let's hope Liz’ ordeal 
which you see in these pictures, is 
finally over. She's back in England 
now and everybody on the "Cleo- 
patra’ set is keeping their fingers 
crossed. Though Liz and Eddie are 
pleased at Debbie's marriage, one 
move by Harry to adopt Eddie and 
Debbie's two children and Eddie will 
raise the roof. You can count on that. 

Another interesting note: Debbie's 
diamond engagement ring may be as 
big as o walnut, but Harry's reported 
million-dollar settlement on his bride 
is a mite exaggerated. And as for 
Debbie giving up thirty thousand dol- 
lars a year alimony from Eddie when 
she became Mrs. Karl—that, too, is ru- 
mored as something of a myth because 
Eddie hasn't been in the money lately. 
Well, that's all for this month—Sara. 
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LAST MINUTE 


NEWS FLASH 


by CAL YORK 

















» 


s Asa Maynor 








LANA TURNER 


» 
> 


Don't believe everything you read about Sandra 
Dee and her mother kissing and making up. 
The situation got hotter when Sandy turned 
down an invitation to spend the holidays with 
her mother to fly to Florida and Bobby Darin. 


Never invite Eddie Fisher and Harry Karl to 
the same steam room. While Eddie and Liz 
were in Palm Springs, he showed up at swank 
Desert Spa Baths for the mineral-rubdown 
treatment, glanced at the guest register and 
discovered Karl was on hand. Eddie turned 
around and walked out. 


Troy Donahue is on cloud eight. He introduced 
Lili Kardell to his mother. And | understand 
Lili, divorced only recently, can hear the wed- 
ding bells ringing already. 


Tuesday Weld is eating out her heart. She 
can't believe that Dick Beymer said all of those 
things about her to a writer. The real reason 
they broke up was because Dick would never 
take her out in public, because he felt she got 
all the attention. So she got tired sitting home 
and watching TV with him. And what's this 
about Tuesday's feud with Carol Lynley? 


Aren't Jimmy Darren and Evy Norlund expect- 
ing again? By the way, Jimmy was hauled into 
court recently and his ex-wife granted an in- 
crease in support payments for his first child. 


> Frank Sinatra agreed to be on hand for the 


Barbara Luna-Doug McClure nuptials. They'll 
announce the date soon—or never. Sinatra's 
latest seems to be young Jo Morrow. 


Edith Head gifted Debbie Reynolds with the 
wedding gown she wears in “Pleasure of His 
Company." Debbie's saving it for Carrie. 


p> Friends predict a June wedding for Esther 


Williams and Fernando Lamas. And Jeff 
Chandler is still carrying the torch for her. 


got over Edd Byrnes quickly 
enough and she splits her dates now between 
Peter Brown and Jody McCrea. 


& Sherry Jackson admits she's still willing to date 


Elvis, but on her terms and not his. This in- 
cludes calling for her at her house. 


Young Bobby Driscoll, who got into trouble 
with dope addiction, has solved his problems. 
He makes a comeback in "Sunday's Rebel." 


Lucky that Gary Clarke was around when three 
drunks broke into Connie Stevens’ motel room 
on the Monterey location of "Susan Slade.’ He 
held all three of them off until help came. And 
what do Gary's dates with Shari Sheeley mean? 
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The exciting TRUE story of the world’s most 
fabulous impostor...and his amazing escapades 
with love—as six different people! 















Based on the incredible facts 
of the sensational best-seller 
about master masquerader 
Fred Demara...whose story 
was featured three different 


times in L| FE! 





...aS a “Marine” 
he made military 
history...with a WHERE DO 
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Let’s begin with one of Miss Taylor’s 
recent illnesses, the episode diagnosed 
as “meningism.” I followed the epi- 
sode closely and was shocked by the 
stories indicating that “meningism” 
is some form of a nervous break- 
down, or simply a fancy name for a 
psychological collapse. This diagno- 
sis and line of speculation is medical- 
ly unsound and completely untrue. . . . 
“Meningism” is a recognized medi- 
cal illness, a painful and frightening 
physical disease. It is not imaginary 
and not mental. One story accused 
Miss Taylor of “faking,” and I 
wanted to retort: She is not pre- 
tending—the suffering is real .. . 
and terrible. 





WHAT IS 


“MENINGISM”’? 

















If the amateur psychologists had 
taken the trouble to look “menin- 
gism” up in a good medical diction- 
ary, they would have easily found out 
that it is an irritation of the mem- 
branes shielding the brain. It is seri- 
ous; it is painful; it is most difficult to 
diagnose because the symptoms of the 
disease so closely resemble another, 
often fatal illness—“meningitis.” The 
reason, I suspect, that so many con- 
flicting reports and rumors came out 
of the London Clinic was that the 
doctors there probably thought at 
first that it might be meningitis, a 
dreadful disease. 

This, of course, is not the first time 
unauthorized amateur diagnoses have 











been made that were untrue, mislead- 
ing, and sensational about Miss Tay- 
lor’s illnesses. Again and again in her 
files I find the label “hypochondriac” 
to characterize her ailments. A sci- 
entific analysis will prove this wrong. 

Much has been made of Miss Tay- 
lor’s alleged “unhappy childhood.” 
Some people have put forward the 








MEDICAL 
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following theory: Miss Taylor’s child- 
hood was very unhappy; Miss Taylor 
had no life of her own and was a 
slave to the studio; Miss Taylor was 
pushed into an acting career and was 
overprotected and overdriven. Be- 
cause she did not know how to rebel 
against her mother’s domination and 
her studio’s demands, she discovered 
another way to get her own way: she 
produced illnesses, thereby getting 
sympathy, expressions of affection 
and love, and, incidentally, lightening 
her work load. . . . All this is neat and 
ingenious; and all of it is untrue. 
Forgetting, for a moment, the distor- 
tions about her mother and her 
studio’s role in her life, it is impor- 
tant to point out that during her 
childhood and adolescence—the time 
in which she was supposedly most 
pressured—she did not have one seri- 
ous illness. 

It wasn’t until she was nineteen, 
and out from under the supposed 
domination of her mother, that she 
suffered from what might be labeled 


a “serious illness.” She was living 
with her 


mother—when she became ill with 


away from home—not 


“colitis.” “Colitis” is a painful in- 
flammation of the large intestine that 
gives the patient severe internal 
spasms. Miss Taylor was forced for 
a while to live on a diet of baby foods 
—but she did get over it, and in short 
time. She seems to have great recu- 
perative powers, as her medical history 
shows for the past few years illnesses 
such as appendicitis, abscessed teeth, 
influenza, frequent colds, a ruptured 
disc in her spine, throat nodules and, 
most recently, meningism. All phys- 
ical illnesses but . . . it was Michael 
Todd, her late husband, who exploded 
the most persistent lie about Miss 
Taylor’s physical condition. For 
years she’d complained of pains in 
her back, dreadful crippling pains. 
The doctors themselves said little, 
which is as it should be in the medical 
profession. But then came unauthor- 
ized reports that it was all mental, all 
her imagination. But Mr. Todd in- 
sisted she be operated. on. . . . She 
did have ruptured spinal discs. The 
surgery did clear up her condition. 
Today Miss Taylor must often 
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MISS TAYLOR’S 
OPERATION 























wear a brace. But her back is better 
because of the medical treatment. 

It is true that Miss Taylor has 
spent more time in the hospital than 


most people do. But it is also true 








that she is in a profession whose 
members, on an average, are under 


more tensions than most people. 


INHUMAN 
PRESSURE 


The hours are long and irregular; 






























they move quickly from country to 
country; they find little time to re- 
lax, less time to have for their own. 
Their resistance, one might say, is 
lower than most people’s. 

The pattern of Miss Taylor’s ill- 
nesses is that there is no pattern. Some 
people have said she always becomes 
ill before starting a new picture, but 
the records I have studied indicate 
that this isn’t true. She became ill be- 
fore she was to start “Cleopatra” but 
this is not strange. She had been fol- 








THE “STRANGE” 
ILLNESS 
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lowing a strenuous schedule and mak- 
ing one picture after another the ten- 
sions probably lowered her resistance 
and made her more susceptible. . . . 

The fact is her illnesses are real, 
painful, and not “strange” at all. 

I would make this prognosis: Al- 
most anyone afflicted with the same 
pressures as Miss Taylor would suffer 
from illnesses. The fact is, they do. 
They simply do not make the news- 


papers. THE END 



























| didnt invent it but Id 
say | discovered it * 




















Mae said this to Photoplay in 1936—we reprint it now, our 





third in a series of the best in Photoplay’s past fifty years. 
Mae West said, “Sex, I don’t want to take any credit for in- 
venting it—but I have discovered it! I don’t need a 
psychologist to tell me what a man’s thinkin’ when we been 
dancing and he suddenly suggests a walk in the garden 
under a full yellow moon. If he’s good-lookin’, normal 
and in full possession of his faculties, it’s a cinch he’s 
goin’ to want to take me in his arms and kiss me. 
I’d be worried about him if he didn’t—think 
about it. Of course, | may have ideas of 
my own. And just because a girl 
has a come-on look doesn’t 
mean that every man she 
dances with is good for 
a a kiss. When I kiss I 


mean it—and that brings me 


“D- to a phrase that I’ve used often in 
pictures—but oftener in life: ‘Is he or is 

4 a he not just my type?’ That’s what you’ve got to 

: ask yourself before you go into a clinch—and let a 


lot of heartaches meet you more than half-way. And 





just what is your type—bein’ that I’m talkin’ about you 





today. There’s been plenty of talk about me. There’ll be 








more. ... It’s up to every woman to find out just what her type 








is. I’ve been around and I’ve noticed that ‘Marry in haste, repent 





in Reno’ is something more than a railroad man’s dream. But 








don’t worry—I’m not goin’ to preach to you. Everyone has the 





right to run her own love life—even if (Continued on page 72) 








MAE’S 
LOVE 
PROVERBS 


A girl who’s got curves has 
been known to win on points! 


Vay 
Tall, dark ’n’ handsome—gals 
have a weakness for strong men! 


CD 
Love is madness—and many a 
woman’s crazy to get married! 


a 


The harder a girl is to get—the 
easier she finds it is to get “em! 


| ae 
v 
A woman in love can’t be reason- 


able—or she wouldn’t be in love! 
YY 

Men, marrying for a helpmate, 

often manage to pick a mismate! 


VAY 


When a man alibis, he usually 
has a good reason—a blonde! 


a Ye 
. 
A man in love is like a clipped 
coupon—it’s time to cash in! 


Cyd 


Men are all alike—except the 
one you've met who’s different! 
Cx 
Many a man picks up a girl— 
only to find he’s fallen himself! 


Men admire devotion in their 
wives—heauty in other women! 
Aiea? 

To kiss and make up is fun; too 
much makeup can ruin a kiss! 


ar | 


Talk’s nice, but remember—ac- 
tions speak louder than words! 
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TAB HUNTER is finding out that 


vou never know vour friends till it’s too late. 








that sometimes when you reach out to people for 


help they will turn their backs on you. Why did 








they do this to him? We talked to three people who 





know Tab Hunter, What they sav and how they 





feel are drastically different. Since-only one story 





; 
can be true. we ask vou to read their three state- 





~ments. Then make up your own mind about Tab. 





“TI was the one who reported the business about 
his dog to the Humane Society. You might say I 
opened the can of peas. and once they started 
coming out... T saw it all from my window -up- 
stairs on the second floor. When the strike was on 


at the studios, he was a lost soul: he didn’t have a 









thing to do. My feeling is—it was his way of tak- 


ing out his lonéliness and frustration. The dog 
incident. that is. 

“Now. I’ve got no grudge against Tab. I don’t 
dislike people just because they happen to make 
more money than I do. That'd be ridiculous. I say 
more power to him, movie people pay the price 
for what they’ve got and it’s not worth it. Theyre 
ina class apart. Their lives belong to everybody 
hut themselves. You should see the trafhe down his 
little street since the case in court. People in 
droves! He’s a real spectacle. 

“Actually he’s a quiet man. No wild parties—I 
don't think Ire’s got anybody to invite to a party. 
Movie people have nothing to do with him. [ve 


never seen any of them (Continued on page 84) 
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:... and fast—there 


were no bridesmaids, no 
flower girls, no wedding 
cake. The wedding ring was 
borrowed. And there was %o 
mother of the bride looking 
proudly on. It was not the 
kind of wedding Sandra Dee 


had ever dreamed she'd 


have. Nor was the runaway 


honeymoon the kind a girl 
might hope for. What did 
she feel as she sat close to 
Bobby Darin in the back 
seat of a black limousine on 


a cold New Jersey morning? 


(Please turn the page) 


AY 





8:10 Siill wearing the same dress she was married in, Sandy held tightly 
to Bobby’s hand when they arrived at the airport. 8:20 They checked in 


at the ticket window, then they sat down to wait till takeoff. The terminal 


was chilly. 8:35 Neither smiled. Sandy rummaged for a sweater. Bobby 


looked concerned. Before coming to the airport, they'd had an hour to 





themselves. “Don’t tell anyone where we were,” Bobby said. 9:90 They 
hurried across the field to the boarding ramp alone. No one had come to see 
them off. 9:30 They were both tired. When the stewardess called her Mrs. 
Darin, Sandy smiled for the first time. 1:207he plane landed in Los Angeles. 


“I’m so happy,” Sandy told a friend who was waiting, but she was crying. 
(Please turn the page) 















1:35 Bobby took San- 
dy’s arm and led her 
over to a black limou- 
sine. Then they drove 
off to the house he'd 
rented. The honeymoon 
began. Behind them, in 
New York, was Sandy’s 


mother. By now, she 














must know they’d 
eloped. Why did they do 
it? Why all the rush, 




















why all the tears? Here 
is the exclusive story. 
behind the runaway 


honeymoon. 
{Continued on page 74) 
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PAT BOONE continued 


When the front doorbell rang that morning, Shirley 
Boone was upstairs, so busy she didn’t hear it. But the 
biggest of the little girls was downstairs. Cheryl Lynn 
knew she wasn’t supposed to open the door without a 
grownup around to see who it was—but she did it. 

Cherry found herself looking up quite a ways at a young 
man. He looked very tall to her, and so handsome. 

“Is your daddy home?” he asked. He spoke in a soft 
way. 

“Uh uh,” Cherry said. 

He smiled, and it was such a shiny smile, with such 
beautiful white teeth showing, that he dazzled her. 

“What does ‘uh uh’ mean?” he asked. “Yes or no?” 
The smile got into his eyes, too, and it made her feel 
bashful. 

“No,” she murmured shyly. “my daddy isn’t home.” 

“Well then, is your mother home?” 

“Uh huh.” 

The young man looked surprised. 

“Your mother isn’t home either?” 

“No!” she cried. “Uh huh is yes. Uh uh is no. My 
mommy is so home.” 

“Now we're getting somewheres,” he said. “May I 
please speak to your mommy?” 

“Uh uh.” This time Cherry shook her head besides, 
so he knew it was no. 

“Oh, listen . . .” he began, sort of helpless. But Cherry 
explained again. “Mommy is getting dressed.” She added, 
“We had to clean the whole house. We just moved here.” 

Suddenly she turned into the little lady her mother 
liked her to be for company. “Won’t you come in and 
wait?” she invited politely. 

“Oh, that’s very nice of you,” he replied just as politely. 
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++ we'll get on the Phone and make a date 


Cherry walked him into the living room and they sat 
on the sofa. He looked around and said, “My, this is one 
of the prettiest houses on the road. Aren’t you a lucky 
girl to move here?” 

“We have five bathrooms,” she said. “We can play in 
the tub as long as we want.” 

Just then the guest caught sight of another small face 
peeping in at the door. 

“That’s Lindy,” Cherry told him. “She’s next littler 
than me.” 

“Come on over, Lindy,” he invited. She moved in 
slowly, then he saw two more even littler girls behind her. 
Both carrying very big dolls. They sidled over and put 
their dolls on the sofa next to the guest. 

“They’re Debby and Laury,” Cherry said. 

“Who?” he asked. “The dolls—or the two little dolls?” 

All the children laughed. The littlest ones laughed be- 
cause their big sister did. They sounded like so many 
miniature silver bells. 

“Oh, you’re such a funny man,” Debby giggled. 

“Oh, you’re such a funny man,” the baby mimicked 
her. “Let’s play dolls.” 

“Well fine,” he agreed. “I'll be the daddy.” 

“No,” Cherry said firmly, “Daddy is the daddy. You 
be you.” 

“Me?” 

“Uh huh,” she nodded shyly. “I know who you are. 
You’re Fabian.” 

The young man threw back his head and laughed. 

“You’ve got me mixed with somebody else,” he said. 


“I’m your neighbor . . .” but now Lindy forgot her com- 


pany manners and interrupted excitedly. 


“You are so Fabian,” she insisted. “You’re teasing.” 
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Just then Shirley walked into the room. She seemed 
flustered. Cherry thought to herself, uh oh, I forgot to 
tell Mommy we have company. It never occurred to her 
that Mommy was fussed because her hair wasn’t combed, 
and she was wearing the muu muu that Daddy had 
brought from Hawaii. 

“Mrs. Boone?” the visitor said in his soft voice. “How 
do you do, ma’am. I live just down the road a piece, so 
I dropped by to say welcome to our neighborhood.” 

“Oh,” Shirley said, “that’s very neighborly of you.” 

“Mommy,” Cherry whispered hoarsely, tugging at her 
muu muu, “Mommy, he’s Fabian! Remember—he came 
to our party?” 

But Mommy wasn’t listening. She was saying, sort of 
breathless, ““You’re the first one who’s called on us since 
we moved in... and I’m so glad you did . . . and 
. . » please won’t you put up with my girls another 
minute? I—I’ll only be a minute.” She darted out. 
When she came back her hair was nice, she’d changed to 
a sweater and skirt, and carried a heaped plate of cookies. 
The girls were lined up and entertaining their visitor 
with “Yellow Polka Dot Bikini.” When he joined in, from 
that moment on, the four girls were in love. And maybe 
the big man was, too, because when it was time for him 
to go he said, “You know something, Mrs. Boone? I’m 
thinking, I’ve just got to get married and get me some 
sweet kids like these.” 

Then he was gone. The children ran to the window and 
watched him drive off in a big black shiny Rolls Royce. 
“Goodbye, Fabian,” they cried and all four waved. 

Before he disappeared he looked back at the faces by 
the window and he waved too. 

“Oh, Mommy,” Cherry whispered adoringly, “isn’t Fab- 








ian handsome? And doesn’t he sing lovely?” she sighed. 

That was when Shirley told them, “That’s not Fabian, 
girls, that’s Elvis Presley, our new neighbor.” 

“Gee!” Linda breathed. “Aren’t we lucky!” 

Shirley couldn’t help smiling at their rapture. 

“Well, girls,” she said, “when you were so sad about 
leaving your friends in New Jersey, you didn’t know who 
you'd have for a neighbor in Hollywood, did you?” 

That night when Pat came home, the girls were in bed, 
but they waited up to tell him the story with the surprise 
ending. They wouldn’t let him read their usual bedtime 
story, they wouldn’t go to sleep, they only wanted to tell 
him about the visitor. But of course they wouldn’t tell him 
right off—he had to guess. 

“Three guesses, Daddy,” Linda said. “Who was it?” 

Pat thought very hard, with his hands to his head and 
a deep frown to help him think. 

He asked, “The president of the United States?” 

“You're only teasing,” Cherry laughed. “The President 
doesn’t come to visit people in their houses.” 

Lindy whispered, “Daddy dear, should I give you a 
hint?” She whispered loudly, “He sings, too.” 

“Oh, he does, does he?” said Pat, thinking even harder. 
“Well then—was it Frank Sinatra?” 

“No!” all four girls shook their heads. 

“Then I give up.” 

“T’ll tell you who it was,” Shirley said, trying to keep a 
straight face. “It was Fabian.” 

“Oh, no, Mommy,” Linda exclaimed. “You know it was 
Elvis.” And Cherry said, “Mommy, how could you ever 
get Elvis mixed up with Fabian?” 

Shirley grinned. 


“T can’t imagine,” she said. THE Enp 









Yn, 


Vici and Roger Smith’s story could be 








yours. After you read it, you’ll under- 
stand why — by NANCY ANDERSON 








Roger’s side of the bed was empty. 
Vici, turning restlessly, threw an arm 
across his pillow. Slowly, in her sleep, 
she became aware of the emptiness, 
that she was afraid. .. . ‘‘What’s hap- 
pening to us,’’ she sobbed. The clock | 
softly struck two. She heard both ' 
strokes distinctly—one, two—counting 
them. Stirring into wakefulness, she 
switched on the bed light and pulled 
herself to a sitting position. She could 
see now that Roger’s side of the bed 
i: was unmussed. 

Where was he? What was he doing? 

‘“‘Can’t we ever be together,’”’ she 
thought, ‘‘even at two in the morning?”’ 

She remembered the promises they’d 
exchanged—so recently. She switched 
off the light and lay quietly, her arms 
stiffly at her sides, her eyes staring 
wide-open in the dark. 


(Continued on page76 ) 
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is a simple 
thing, but... 


WHO'D HAVE THOUGHT CAROL WOULD BE A BRIDE SO FAST? But she’d changed 
so, we should have guessed that it was love Y It started long ago (D Her face 
was smeared with cold cream, what little eye shadow she wore was smudged and 
she’d eaten off most of her lipstick af She wore an old smock, and her long 
blond hair was tied up in a towel © A soft spring breeze came through the 
small open window of her dressing room, backstage at the Broadway production 
of “Blue Denim” © ~ And that’s when Carol first set eyes on Mike Y It all 
happened so fast that Cupid was caught napping Y A knock came on the 
door ~) lt was Warren Berlinger, also in the show, who wanted her to meet 


(Continued on page 82) 
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Dion gets my vote as ““Boy With the Mostest’”” says + #- 





They only gave me 250 words! Can I tell all I know 
about Dion? I'll try! If he weren’t a singer, he 
could be a photographer. Or maybe a lifeguard. Or a 
painter or sculptor. He can do all those things. ... He 
sings sad songs from way inside because he knows— 
he’s sad, too. Like in his camera hobby. ‘““When I’m 
photographing old men and women,” he told me, ‘“‘and 
they’re trying hard to do something they’re slow at— 
maybe because their hands shake—I feel so sad for 
them I have to take the picture quick because my tears 
get on the lens and I can’t see a thing.”’... He’s a shy 
boy and I dig it because we’re alike. Except I’m sixteen 
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“our reporter of the month. ...cute ce, Brenda Lee 
AY 


and he’s twenty. And I’m a 
shrimp, but he’s big—oh I 
don’t know, seven foot tall or 
something. Well, okay, maybe 
five foot ten. Nice looking, 
too, with lots of wavy brown 
hair....He likes feminine 
girls, soft colors like lilac, 


wears dark tones himself and 
doesn’t own a big sweater 
collection. . . ..To him, Sinatra’s definitely the King, 
and he was crazy for Hank Williams....He admires 
Peggy Lee and Ella Fitzgerald too....You’d think he 
~t~ wouldn’t have a care in the world, but that shyness bugs 
_ him. Once he said, “I’m improving, I used to be worse. 
I'd go to a party, waltz in grinning like mad so they’d 
see I’m a nice confident type. Hah! Then Id find me 
a spot away from the crowd and sit hoping someone’d 
come talk to me. I like to talk to people, but all I can 
do is sing how I feel about them. Some day I’Il get this 
whole thing licked and then when I do, I’ll just go out 
and talk and talk to people everywhere.” THE Enp 












and hates a lot of makeup... 
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Ever get stranded sitting at a dance—alone—and 
not catching so much as a glance from one man in 
the room? Cindy Robbins found herself in this 
predicament when three handsome guys, Rod Tay- 
lor, Doug McClure and Mark Damon, stood right 
behind her, but acted as if they didn’t even know she 
was alive. If this has happened to you, which do you 
believe: that landing a man for your very own is all 
a matter of luck? .. . or that for every girl there’s a 
special Valentine somewhere in this world, and all 
you need is to find each other? . . . or that there are 
ways to make him yours? If you believe the last, the 
methods suggested here may be just what you need to 
land—and hold—that guy you’ve had your eye on! 


1. BE WHERE BOYS ARE—‘“As obvious as this 
sounds, it’s oh-so-true,” Jana Taylor told us. How 
do you make it happen? Well, Jana met a swell boy 
this way and, to top it off, he turned out to be a well- 
known personality (whose name we won’t reveal— 
for a few minutes) ! 





Jana helps after school in her dad’s smart men’s 
shop, and so she’s used to meeting lots of males. One 
day she noticed a teenage boy wandering from one 
display to another, obviously looking for a hat. At 
first he’d hesitantly watch the other customers try- 
ing them on, then muster up the nerve to slip one on 
himself. When he came near Jana’s post, he asked 
her politely, “Do you like this one?” and then 
quickly added, “I’m just looking.” 

Jana smiled at him. “Yes,” she nodded, “that 
style is one of my favorites.” It was a conservative 
clergy-gray felt. The boy looked vaguely familiar to 
her, and she liked his looks and shy manner. The 
boy smiled back, stood up tall and stiffly allowed her 
to adjust the brim. “I think it’s your type,” she ap- 
proved. “Why don’t I get the department manager to 
make sure it’s the right size?” And with this she 
disappeared toward the back of the store. 


Git-Gack! 


The boy, of course, was flattered at the attention 
of this gay girl with a ponytail. You must have 
guessed the rest. As the hat was being wrapped, he 
thanked Jana for her help, introduced himself and 
asked her for a date. And Jana had to control her 
excitement when the boy said, “My name’s Fabian 
Forte. What’s yours?” 

(P.S.: Fabe was having an important audition the 
next morning and his manager had suggested a hat 
would lend dignity.) 

(P.S. again: Fabe and Jana really clicked and 
have had quite a few wonderful dates together as a 
result of Jana’s philosophy: Be Where Boys Are— 
in a men’s shop.) 


2. DON’T BE AFRAID TO GET A THIRD PARTY 
TO INTRODUCE YOU—“That’s how I got my 
man,” the tall, slim, blonde proudly confided, and 
began to reminisce about the first glimpse of her 








husband-to-be, a movie star we'll just call B for now. 
She saw him in—of all places—Montecatini, Italy. 
She was a USO stenographer in New York during 
the war, who’d decided, for a lark, to replace an ail- 
ing dancer and join an entertainment unit headed 
for Italy (although Norma admits, “My only dance 
training was at high-school dances”). 

She was sent to Montecatini and spotted B as he 
was marching down the street at the end of a long 
day, covered with dirt and fatigue. “I liked his looks 
and knew right away that I wanted to meet him. I 
felt a bit shy, at first, but decided that was silly and 
asked a colonel friend of mine to introduce me,” she 
tells. “He agreed, and so we met, dated and the fol- 
lowing day my troupe and I were shipped out to our 
next spot, Caserta.” 

Yet, after only one date, B had fallen for Norma, 
and promptly proceeded to go AWOL to find her. 
He succeeded, and they had 30 minutes together 
before the MP’s found (Continued on page 70) 
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deep 
in 
every 


womans 
heart 


LURKS A YEN FOR A WOLF OR TWO 


That’s-what Fabe and Frankie 
learned. They read a book be- 
tween them. About girls. Full 
of great advice. It said, “Girls 


flip for wolves. So exert all 


your powers, boys. Polish up; 
that line, smo-o-th that style. 
Stop trembling. Go out there 
and howl. Show her who’s lurk- 


ing —a wolf.” So 





she La F 


cries , 











— and muscles! 


Say. whatd we 








squares do wrong? MORAL: 
. Shes gone! Book smart: 
» 
Rae A girl smarter. 





can three 


live as 
cheaply 


as two? 






















They were doing the dishes—Nancy washing, 
Tommy drying. “You know,” he said, “I couldn't 
marry someone less than perfect—but I’m get- 
ting used to it.”...When Nancy didn’t laugh, he 
poked her inthe ribs.... “Hey,” he said, almost 
dropping the dish, “you putting on weight?”... 
“lam?” Nancy seemed surprised. ‘“That’s my big 
anpition in life—to break a hundred pounds.” 
All you're doing is break me and my budget, 
eating so much,” Tommy said...“l don’t know 
what it is,” she ico)(omalinapmm eel a Moemalllarciava-limaal- 
time—sometimes even in the middle of the 
night.” Nancy grew thoughtful. Without speak- 
ing, she handed nffn another dish. “What’s the 
matter, er a ae after several dishes. 
Eaten am (ole),(-vemer-) amar ieee “Promise you won't be 
angry?” she asked. He im ... You wanted 


(Please turn the page) 
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To me, says Nancy, marriage is 
a give-and-take proposition, like 
I give Tommy the sofa and I 
take the floor. What could be 


fairer? We can dream,can’t we? 


Marriage, says Tommy, seems to be 

helping your wife decide what her Tommy says Nancy is right, mar- 
favorite dress is—meaning mine. This riage is for sure a fifty-fifty deal. 
privilege can’t be taken lightly. I get Like when they moved into their 
myself comfortably settled, put lesser honeymoon apartment, Nancy 
matters out of my mind, fold my arms lugged the cartons while Tommy 
like an expert and tell Nancy, “Okay.” took care of his fragile guitar. 








But then again, 
marriage isn’t 
all dishes 

and groceries 


and babies... 


me to tell everything,” she 


said, “so I’m telling you. 


Remember the other day 


when we came home from 
shopping? And we had a 
lot of heavy packages? 
Well, you didn’t even try 
to take them away from 
me. You just let me carry 
them by myself. Before we 


were married you never 


(Continued on page 7%) 


Nope, marriage isn’t only about wash- 
ing dishes, toting groceries and can 
three live as cheaply at two? It also 
has lighter, brighter, funnier moments. 








The movie J 


Who wouldn’t want to dress like a movie star? 










Who can?...You can... And you don’t need a 
different dress every day of the year. “‘I prob- 
ably have less clothes than a Photoplay reader, ” 
insists new star Cindy Wood. What's the trick? 
Planning. And here, on these four pages, we 
(Cindy, Photoplay’s fashion editor Kate Palumbo 
and I) will show you how you can copy 
what the movie stars do: Learn to use 
one basic dress—three ways. Once 
you do, I personally promise you, no 
one will know your dresses don’t dif- 
fer. (1) First step: Get a basic—don’t 
groan! Who ever told you a basic is 


boring? Just look at page 54 at the 


“Eyes closed. Can you guess the fabric?” Kate, right, 
asks me, left. | couldn't! Cindy’s in the center. 


Simplicity sheath Cindy’s wearing. It. 
will look just as flattering on you. (In fact, all 


of us are shopping in Simplicity basics.) (2) Who 


basic accessories 
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Boot: 
Stacked-heel pumps — 


\ 


\ 





Scarf 


Turtle-neck dickey Pearl and gold necklace Leather buckled belt 


Sling-back pumps 
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star look 


said a basic better be black? Not true, just 
-——~ make sure it’s a solid. And I'll tell you a simple 
trick | find the stars often use: make up the 
same pattern but in different colors—the ac- 
~@~ —_cessories stay the same. (3) Your new shopping 
motto: spend time looking; take time buying. 
(4) Collect accessories. Concentrate on the basic 
7 & five (see below)—or six if you like hats (you 
should). Tip: When you find a style that flat- 
ters you, make it yours—with color variations. 
Audrey Hepburn has one favorite hat made in 


20 colors. (5) Learn how to match your acces- 





sories according to the hour (see next pages). 





(6) Jewelry is an accent, so don’t put it where 
) you don’t want attention. (7) Do experiment, snantialien: Pisin: teamaeaaee 

but when in doubt, leave it out. (8) You now know Ce Te Oe Gage, ane ie ee 
: everything. So turn the page. If you have any 


questions, let me know. —Evetyn Pain, Epiror 








Leather tie belts White shorties 


Outside-pocket bag 











| belt 


Satin sash Eight-button kid 53 
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Simplicity Pattern #3793 


The basic dress—somewhere 
it’s gotten the reputation of 
being dull. Well, it shouldn’t. 
Look at Cindy’s chic dress. 
ule Gao A.M. To the basic 
is available | dress we add a 
oe aa striped scarf, 3 sliver 
the country: 1 leather belts, shortie 
gloves, white hat. 


Bag is big, useful. 








Black—must a basic always 

be black? (No, only solid.) 

Try flattering blue-grey 

(which we chose for Cindy). 

Gloves and | Noon: A new look 

hat are available at 

Lord and Taylor | with a change of 

er oe gloves (long); belt 
(soft); frosted 
beads (dressy) ; 


handbag (demure). 





No fluff. That’s how you tell 
a basic. No collar, no cuffs; 
no buttons, bows or puffs. 


The secret: add your own. 


All other | P.M. We concentrate 
accessories at 
Bloomingdale's | on elegance. Match- 
in New York. e ‘ 
Shoes | ing stole; exotic 


by Capezio. necklace; dress-up 
kid gloves; small 
gold clutch and 


no belt. 

















SHARI SHEELEY 


erate. 


RICK NELSON 


[ren YOu pray, 


you have to believe 


- sat slumped over in his chair, 
numb with shock and disbelief. His 

buddy, Zeke, was gone. Dead. 
Drowned in a_ boating accident. Rick 
stared at the floor, seeing Zeke’s face, 
remembering. .. . 

Ted “Zeke” Budney, only twenty-three, 
the kid he had met in Arizona when he’d 
gone on location for “Rio Bravo,” the kid 
who'd taught him to rope and trick ride 
and who'd come to Hollywood and worked 
on the Nelson TV show, was gone. They 
had been almost inseparable the past two 
years. They shared their work. riding, 
sports. They double-dated. They were close 
friends in every sense of the word. 

Rick sat very still for a long while. 
Then he began thinking of another death 
—Johnny Horton’s. He’d heard the news 
on his car radio, he knew his friend, Shari 
Sheely, must have heard it, too. He drove 
right over to her house. 


x x * 


“How can this be?” they asked each 
other. Johnny was so vital, so alive. “He 
worked so hard for years,” Shari said, 
“and now just when he was beginning to 
make it big, he’s gone.” 

“Yes, he was a great musician,” Rick 
answered. “I’ve talked to a lot of country 
and western people, and all of them said 
the same thing—Johnny was tops. After 
‘Battle of New Orleans’ and ‘Sink the 
Bismarck’ he really had it made . . . in fact 
I heard he had just signed a contract 
with Paramount a few weeks before the 


od listens 


accident. He was so young. It’s so unfair.” 

Shari nodded. “It sort of gives me the 
creeps,” she said, “to think that Johnny’s 
wife, Billie used to be married to Hank 
Williams. Remember, he died the same 
way, in an auto crash? And he was only 
twenty-nine, but he’d already written over 
a thousand songs. Poor Billie. Then after 
Hank died, she was lucky enough to be 
able to find happiness again with Johnny 

. and they had two kids . . . and now 
he’s gone, too. Is that fair? 

“But we just can’t answer that ques- 
tion,” she said. 

“Rick, who are we to say what’s fair, 
what’s just or unjust? You know, I used 
to ask ‘why.’ but I don’t anymore. It’s no 
use. You can ask and ask but there are 
no answers—at least not for us to dis- 
cover. The only one who knows the answer 
is God. And how can we ask Him to ex- 
plain His ways to us? Like the Bible says. 
‘Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done on 
earth as it is in Heaven.’ I’ve come to ac- 
cept this. I used to think that all bad 
people got punished, and that if you were 
good and worked hard, things had to 
come out all right. I still believe this, but 
who are we to know just exactly what is 
right, what is fair or unfair?” 

Rick listened to her words, and he knew 
that she meant everything she said. She’d 
lived through the tragedy of death—Eddie 
Cochran’s death. Eddie and she were going 
to be married, and when he was killed, 
she must have asked herself a thousand 
times: “Is this fair?” .. . “Why Eddie?” 


... “Why us?” ... “I guess it was the 
same ... with Eddie,” he said gently. 

“That’s just what I mean, Rick,” Shari 
said. “I don’t want to sound like I’m any 
worldly-wise philosopher, but ever since 
I lost Eddie and almost died myself .. . 
well, I just don’t have any more fear of 
getting hurt. I’ve spent a lot of time think- 
ing about life and death and the unknown 
things that lie ahead. 


Everything ended 


“You know, it’s funny, but I never used 
to be able to think about death. | mean 
I couldn’t imagine what it might be like 
to die—or to see anyone die. No one close 
to me had died when I was a kid, and I 
just never thought about it much. And 
then with Eddie . . . well, I just refused 
to believe it at first. He was so young. We 
had so many plans. I just couldn’t believe 
that everything had ended. 

“But I had a lot of time to think after 
the accident, Rick. Eight weeks in that 
hospital over in England with nothing to 
do but think. And it hurt, too. I don’t know 
which was worse—my own pain, or think- 
ing about Eddie. I tried to understand, to 
find a meaning, an explanation. And the 
conclusion I’ve come to is that life—every- 
body’s life—is made up of an unexplain- 
able pattern of events which none of us 
knows until He decides to tell us. 

“The day I walked out of the hospital, 
I asked myself why was I alive and Eddie 
dead. It was so (Please turn the page) 














Zeke Budney and 
Johnny Horton— 
both dead. Rick tried 
to understand 

death . . . they were 
both so young... 


it wasn't fair. 





ironic. When they investigated the crash, 
they discovered that where Eddie was 
sitting, the middle of the back seat, the 
chances of him being seriously hu:t were 
only about a thousand-to-one. Yet when 
they brought me into the hospital they 
gave me only a fifty-fifty chance to pull 
through. They even sent for a priest to 
give me the last rites. Everybody thought 
I was going to die—except God. | don’t 
know why, with half a chance, the scales of 
life tipped in my favor, while Eddie, with 
a thousand chances, didn’t come through. 
He was only twenty-one but he’d already 
proved his worthiness. Maybe he was ready 
for Heaven... . 

“You know, Rick, suddenly | realize 
how foolish most kids our age are. How 
foolish we’ve been, too. Somehow when 
you're a teenager, or just turned twenty, 
life seems like one big, long rainbow. 
Youth seems to be immune from death— 
until it hits close to home and you realize 
that age isn’t the determining factor. That 
doesn’t mean you have to sit home and 
dwell on death. But you have to conduct 
your life every day so that if it turns out 
to be your last, you won’t have left the 
important things undone you may 
think I’m crazy, but I have a burning 
desire to get up on a stage somewhere 
with a microphone hooked up to kids all 
over the world and say te them, ‘Don’t try 
to live your life taking short cuts. Don’t 
try to find the easy way out. Take what 
comes. Accept it. Live your life decently 
and fully, please, and do the things you 


should do. Don’t put off doing those things 
you want to do, but do them right away.’ 
I want to say: ‘Look, I know, I lost some- 
one young and dear and I almost lost my- 
self, and I want to save you from finding 
out the hard way that it is later than you 
think.’ 

“I feel that when death brushes you it’s 
as if someone is saying, “This is a warning. 
You’re being given a second chance, so set 
your life in order. Try, try as hard as you 
know how, because none of us, young or 
old, knows when our time will come.’ 
There’s another thing I’ve learned, and 
that’s how small and petty it is to gripe 
and groan when little things go wrong. 
Instead, every day, we should thank God 
for the blessings we have rather than com- 
plain about those we don’t have. 

“This may sound very pompous, Rick, 
but I don’t mean it to. I know that I still 
have a lot to learn, but I think I’ve grown 
up some since . . . well, since all this has 
happened to me. I’m going to tell you 
something, Rick, and I think it'll help you 
understand what I’m trying to say. I met a 
girl in the hospital in England. Bea. She’s 
in her twenties, and she’s been in that 
hospital for sixteen years. She has polio, 
and she’s all alone. Her parents are dead. 


She loves God 


“When I first got well enougn to realize 
her situation, | thought to myself, ‘My 
God, how can that poor creature just lie 
there day after day never getting up.’ I 


thought she would be better off dead. 
Then, when I was strong enough, the 
nurses wheeled me out into the hallway to 
see her. That’s where her bed is—in a 
corridor—because that’s where she wanted 
it. You know why? Because the corridor 
faces a window, and from the window Bea 
can see a piece of sky and a tree and 
she watches the birds hopping around 
on the branches. 

“She spends her time knitting baby 
clothes for the expectant mothers that 
come into the hospital, or she writes en- 
couraging notes to other patients. I won- 
dered how God could let someone suffer 
like that. But then I realized that she 
was happier then anyone I knew. She loves 
God so, she loves every blade of grass, 
every bird. When I left the hospital, I 
stopped by her bed. She took my hand and 
said, ‘Sharon, don’t mourn for Eddie. To 
live you first must die and then you live 
for eternity.’ I bent down and kissed her 
and she gave me a poem that someone had 
given her when she first was taken ill. It’s 
called ‘Lean Hard,’ and in it God speaks: 

I know thy burden child 

I shaped it... 

Raised it in my own hand without 
weight or dimension . . 

And even as I laid it on to you 

I said, “This burden shall be mine .. .’ 

“How can we complain about anything 
after hearing a story like that?” 


Around the next corner 


“I guess you’re right, Shari,” Rick 
nodded in agreement, “but still it’s so hard 
not to ask ‘why’ when things happen like 
they did to Eddie or Johnny. Don’t you ever 
feel helpless sometimes, not knowing what’s 
going to be just around the next corner? 
Every time something happens to people 
we know .. . well, it does make you stop 
and think and... .” 

“I know what you mean, Rick. There’s 
just so much tragedy all around us, but 
there’s also so much you and I will never 
hear about that’s going on right this min- 
ute. I guess somewhere right now some- 
thing bad has happeneu to somebody and 
someone else is asking ‘why.’ Everyone 
asks ‘why’ when something bad happens. 
But I’ve learned the hard way that there 
is no answer except to believe in God. 

“T just keep thinking that God chose to 
take Eddie, and He chose to let me live. 
He must have had a reason, Rick. And 
I’m going to try to be the best person I 
know how so He’ll know that I’m grateful 
for the chance I’ve been given. He’ll just 
have to know, Rick I’m sure He 
ee 


*% & * 


Rick straightened in his chair and looked 
out the window at the bright sky. He 
thought of Bea lying in that hospital bed 
in England—a patch of sky was her whole 
world. But for him, Rick Nelson, the world 
was large and wonderful. There were so 
many things he could do, so many things 
he would do. But he would never forget 
Zeke. He ran his hand over his eyes, stood 
up and walked to the door. —Marcia Borte 


See Rick in “The Wackiest Ship in the 
Army” for Col. and in “Ozzie and Harriet” 


on ABC-TV. Wednesday, 8:30 P.M. EST. 
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Behind the year's most 
talked-about romance, 
is an even stranger 


story of love... 








Who is this pixie-like girl with the haunt- 
ing eyes? She’s the star who's such a big 
hit in “The World of Susie Wong.” She’s 
Jacqui Chan, who played a big part too, 
in the life of Tony Armstrong-Jones. 


It was late afternoon and the dress rehearsal seemed to have gone on for hours. 
In only a few days, “The King and I” would open, and Jacqui Chan was nervous. 
This was her first big part, the role of principal dancer, and it was important to her. 
As she stood in the wings waiting for her cue, she seemed calm, but her long, tapered 
fingers restlessly pleating the edge of her costume gave her away. 

Then she looked up and saw, for the first time, the young man. He was watching 
her. Suddenly. he smiled, a wide, flashing smile, and for some reason, she felt re- 
laxed and confident. 

She didn’t know who he was. but during the next days she grew used to seeing him. 
slim and boyish, dressed usually in a bulky black sweater, his face always hall- 
hidden by his camera. She noticed that his eyes were bright blue and shy. 

No one introduced them but it was easy to find out who he was. Everyone knew 
him. One actor said he was one of the most talented young photographers in Lon- 
don, and that he had even designed sets for some plays. The plays hadn’t been 
successful, but his designs were good. 

She laughed when they told her the story of how he went to formal dinners 
wearing an old sports jacket and all the other things he did deliberately to shock 
stuffy people. She thought he sounded like fun, and one day during a rehearsal break 
he came over to where she was sitting. He seemed to know all about her, too, and 
asked if she would model for him. 

With a shrug of her shoulders she tried to hide, as she always did, her real feelings 
and said: “Oh, I guess so.” 

It was that simple, the way her romance with Tony Armstrong-Jones began. 

They saw each other often after that. Tony took many pictures of her, the un- 
usual kind of pictures he was becoming famous for, pictures that brought Jacqui 
to the attention of his theatrical friends and helped her career. 


People got used to seeing them together 


When they weren't working, they took long drives outside of London—Tony loved 
to drive fast—or went to the theater and concerts or to exhibitions of Tony’s photo- 
graphs. People got used to seeing them together. 

She got along well with his friends and enjoyed the dinners Tony was always 
giving. Sometimes twenty people—mostly models and people from the theater— 
would sit crowded on the floor of his small, candle-lit apartment. 

But for Jacqui, the best times were the foggy, gray afternoons when they would sit 
quietly in his apartment, just the two of them, sunk deep in the low chairs, their 
stockinged feet propped against the warm brick of the fireplace. They would sip 
tea and the hours would pass. Somehow, even when they didn’t talk, there was a 
closeness, an understanding. 

Tony had a way of getting people to talk about themselves, maybe because he was 
really interested in them. She found herself telling him about her life, about the 
island of Trinidad where she had been born on a hot July day in 1935, and where 
she had lived until she was fifteen. She told him about her mother, who was Chinese. 
and her father who was Chinese and Russian. He was a photographer, too, very 
famous and successful. She had always been a tomboy and loved to play with her 
two brothers, but sometimes she would slip away from them and sit and listen to her 
father and his artist friends talk about the theater. She couldn’t remember. now. 
when she first decided she wanted to go on the stage, but she was seven when she 
started to take dancing lessons. 


Friends kept asking: ‘‘When’s the wedding?’’ 


Tony understood how important acting was to her. He felt the same way about 
his work. Even while he was studying at Eton, he spent more time on photography 
than he did on his studies. His father, a wealthy and prominent lawyer, hadn't ap- 
proved of photography as a career, but Tony was stubborn. Even though he didn’t 
have much money at first, he wouldn’t give it up. Now that he was successful, he 
hadn’t changed at all. He still enjoyed sitting around with his old friends talking 
about the theater and joking. But Jacqui knew that he could be moody, too, and 
that he had a sharp temper. She would sit quietly until he got over it. 

Pretty soon she was known as “Tony’s girl” and no one was surprised when she 
was at the airport the day Tony flew back from New York. It was only natural that 
she should be there and that Tony should rush over to her and greet her with a kiss. 

They had been going together for almost three years and their friends kidded them 
about being in love. In March, they joined some friends for a skiing holiday in 
Switzerland and a few days in Venice. When they arrived home, tanned and happy, 
the first thing they were asked was: “When are you two going to get married?” 

Jacqui shook her head and answered seriously: “Our careers come first.” 

“The World of Susie Wong” opened in London as a play and Jacqui was in it. 
She had the role of Lily, a small part but a good one, and she also understudied 
the actress who played Susie. Later, when they made the play into a film, she was 
cast as Gwenny Lee and the part was expanded just for her. 

She was excited about her career, even though it meant she had to work hard 
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and couldn't see Tony very much. Somehow there never seemed to be enough time 
for them to be together any more. Tony was busy, too. He had several magazine 
assignments covering society functions. He told her how he had met Princess Mar- 
garet at a few of the balls, and then it was announced that he had been appointed 
one of the official court photographers. 

After that she would hear that he had been invited to Buckingham Palace to take 
photographs, or that he had spent weekends with the Royal family in the country. 

She didn’t know—almost no one did—about the growing romance between Tony 
and Princess Margaret. It wasn’t Tony’s fault that he couldn’t tell his friends. It 
was a Court order. No one must know. 

But the Princess must have found out about Jacqui on one of her visits to Tony's 
studio, when she would spend hours looking through his portfolios of pictures. 
She must have wondered about the beautiful Chinese girl who appeared so often in 
the photographs. And once, when she was with a large group of people, one of 
Tony’s acquaintances began to tease him about Jacqui. “You know,” he said, “Tony 
once booked the entire front row at a pantomime because Jacqui had the lead.” 

They never suspected that Tony and Margaret might be in love. No one did. Not 
even the woman who saw them dining together in a small restaurant in Soho and 
recognized the Princess. She came right up to their table, then blushed and apolo- 
gized. “Forgive me.” she said, embarrassed. “I’m nearsighted, but for a moment I 
thought you were Princess Margaret. There is a striking resemblance.” 

The Princess smiled graciously and said: “Thank you. I am very flattered.” 

Their engagement took everyone by surprise. At nine o'clock on the morning of 
the day the announcement was to be made, Tony was in his studio with several of 
his assistants when the phone rang. After he had hung up, he stood for a moment 
with his back toward the room. Then, slowly, he turned. 


Suddenly Tony announced: ‘I’m engaged, chaps’’ 

“Well, I'm engaged, chaps,” he said, his face white and strained. 

“Congratulations!” someone called. “To whom?” 

“Princess Margaret!” he answered and went into his bedroom and started filling 
two suitcases with some clothes and camera equipment. 

He left the apartment and drove straight to Windsor Castle where Margaret and 
her family were waiting. It was from there, later that night, that the engagement 
was made public. 

Jacqui was in her dressing room removing her stage makeup when a stagehand 
called her to the telephone. It was a newspaper reporter with the news of Tony’s 
engagement. She refused to comment and hurried back to the privacy of her dress- 
ing room, but already several reporters were waiting for her. 

During the next weeks, they hounded her, but she managed to elude them. She 
would make no comment except to say: “Tony was a charming friend. I am happy 
for him as one is always happy for one’s friends when they get married.” 

Quietly, determined, she pursued her career, and suddenly it seemed success was 
hers. She was offered parts in the films “Kowloon” and “Flower Drum Song” and 
recorded her first song, “But No One Knows.” Recently, with her long hair cut short 
in a chic, sophisticated style, she made her debut as a night-club singer. 

lt was at London’s Society Restaurant, a small, fashionable night club on Jermyn 
Street popular with the people who move in Princess Margaret’s circle. Many came 


out of curiosity, but before they left they applauded the slender girl with the deli- 
cate and haunting voice. 


Could there have been a different ending? 


But though Jacqui still refuses to discuss him, she is pursued by the rumors that 
all is not happy between Tony and Margaret. 

They made him give up his work so of course he’s bored, people say, and he feels 
cut off from his old friends. One photographer-friend told how Tony called him one 
night and said wistfully: “You must be having it very nice. | wish I could come to 
see you, but I can’t go anywhere.” 

Others say Tony—and Margaret, too—feels that the Royal family doesn’t treat him 
as an equal, nor have they given him a title or official duties. But it is also reported 
that just before the wedding, the Queen offered to make him a Viscount and Tony had 
answered: “Well, that’s terribly kind of everyone, but no. Not now.” They say Mar- 
garet was furious with him for refusing. 

And lately it is whispered that Tony is in rebellion, that he won’t follow court 
protocol and that he has shocked everyone by appearing at black-tie affairs in a tweed 
jacket. His friends smile and say it sounds like the old Tony. He could never be 
forced to do anything he didn’t really want to do. That’s why they are sure Tony 
would never have married, even a Princess, if he hadn’t truly loved her. 

What Jacqui is thinking . . . she hides her feelings from everyone . . . no one 
knows. Would things have been different if she had not placed her career first? She 
will never know now, but perhaps some day someone will write and make a film about 
her love story. Then, strangely, Jacqui Chan may star in her greatest role. THe ENp 


Princess Margaret and Tony Arm- 


strong-J ones—their engagement and 
marriage made headlines all over the 
world. But no one knew the story of 
Tony's love before his Princess. 
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Before she knew what was happening, they 
gave her the orchids. “Do the leaves go up or 


down?” Fabe wondered. Brenda wasn’t sure. 


Brenda thought it was coincidence, seeing Fabe. Then he kissed her! 
5 5 


Brenda Lees 


SWEET SIXTEEN 
PARTY 





“I was just walking along with Hugh “Did you see the food?” she asked “Let's sit this one out,” Fabe said. She 
O'Brian and Dub Albritton,” she told Dorsey Burnete’s little son Billy. “I watched the dancers, all the great 
Dodie Stevens. “Then I saw the sign wonder who thought up that idea. [m- friends she'd made in Hollywood— 


out front: ‘Happy birthday, Brenda! ” agine—do-it-yourself banana splits!” like Shelley Fabares, Sherry Jackson. 















“Hope I didn’t stick you with the pin,” Fabe 
said. “Uh-uh,” Brenda said, confessing. “But 
I’m so excited I probably wouldn't feel it.” 


2 “Hf ie Yo. o. 
‘ She almost cried over the cake. She closed her eyes and wished. 
‘ They really had Brenda Lee fooled. It was her birthday, her sixteenth, 


but all day nobody said a word about it. She was sure they didn't know, 


or else they'd forgotten. When she walked past the Crescendo, she wasn’t 


_ 
expecting a thing. The party was the best kept secret in Hollywood. 
= 2 “Were you really surprised?” Dodie She kept hopping from table to table After everybody else had gone, she 
asked. “And how!” Brenda told her. all night, so nervous that she'd even and Dodie talked over the party. “It 
° She wondered if it’s true about Dodie forget people’s names. But Asa May- was all so wonderful,” she said, “the 


and Bobby Rydell, but she didn’t ask. nor knew Fabe’s pal, Bob Marcucci. most exciting birthday I ever had.” 





wrong with being 
a housewife? 


(< 


ianne Lennon will never forget 
that last broadcast. When she 
came on the set for rehearsal in 
her bride’s dress—not her real 
bridal gown with its Chantilly 
lace yoke, but a more bouffant, 
frilly one—she found all the cameramen, 
electricians, the grips and props, every one 
of them wearing a white shirt and tie. “I 
couldn't imagine why,” she says now, “until 
they joined the band crowding about to wish 
me well in my married life with Dick, and 
to give me my beautiful gifts—a mixer and 
a can opener, both electric. The boys were 
all so happy for me, and so was Mr. Welk— 
he’s a family man himself.” That night 
the four Lennon Sisters sang together for 
the last time. And Dianne breathed a sigh 
of relief. The last few months had been hec- 
tic but they were over and done with. 
Nowadays, very early every morning, Di- 
anne drinks her first cup of coffee with Dick 
and then waves from behind ruffled curtains 
as he backs out the narrow driveway. It’s 
7:30 and he’s on his way to work as a cable 
splicer for the phone company. Now she’s 
alone in the house. She walks around drink- 
ing her second cup of coffee, inspects the 
new bathroom counter Dick’s building, 
looks lovingly at all their new and nearly 
new furniture. Then the girl who could 
have been a star and could now be rushing 
off to rehearsals and wardrobe fittings, 
climbs into her blue denim pedal pushers. 
She starts her housework. She waxes her 
kitchen and dusts, once a week she washes 


and irons clothes. She visits at home and 
gets back in time to make dinner—pork 
chops or chicken-fried steak or spare ribs, 
she’s even tried a roast or two and tacos 
and enchiladas. She and Dick go to mass 
on Sunday, they love to visit people. they 
have fun bowling. And at Thanksgiving 
time when the other Lennon sisters went 
East for the Perry Como show and Mom 
Lennon wanted to go along for the first 
time, Dianne and Dick moved in with the 
children and played mom and dad. “We 
had our eleven children quick,” Dianne says 
laughing. . . . Christmas they ate one din- 
ner at the Lennons and another at the 
Gasses, his folks . . . Valentine’s Day they 
dined at the Sea Lion Inn where Dick had 
given Dianne her engagement ring. 


his is home, where they grew up 
—Venice, California. “I wouldn’t 
live anyplace else in the world,” 
Dianne says. “All my married 
friends live within walking dis- 
tance except Cleo Capp who 
moved to Buena Park. That’s an hour’s drive 
away—how does she stand it? We’re just 
three blocks from Mom and Dad’s; the 
police station is just down the street, our 
school is around the corner. When it lets 
out there’s a real explosion and they come 
running down the street—kids I’ve known 
since they were born, and my brothers and 


sisters. Danny, Pat and Bill, my kid broth- 
ers, stop in every day and I’d better have 
cookies on hand. Our friends Patty and 
Jimmy Dunnigan are two blocks away. 
we re god-parents of their Erin Maureen, a 
doll with pink cheeks, blue eyes and gold 
hair. I’m godmother of the little girl whose 
parents run the grocery store where we’ve 
traded all my life. I’m godmother to five 
little neighborhood girls and I was god- 
mother to my little sister Mary who died. 
. . . [ve never been alone in my life and 
that’s why living in Venice is a joy. You 
can’t look out a window without seeing 
friends. And best of all, do you know what I 
see out my front window? The house where 
Grandma Lennon lived when I was a little 
girl. When we had our big get-togethers 
there and everybody baked, Grandma’s cup- 
cakes were the poorest looking. The aunts 
all made better looking cakes, but Grand- 
ma’s tasted best and we made a beeline for 
them. I loved Grandma, I wish she were 
still there. ’'m so glad I’m here.” . . . She 
thinks that going away anyplace is only 
good for one thing—it makes you so happy 
to come home again. They loved returning 
from anywhere to their little house that 
Dick had grown up in, then bought from 
his folks for Dianne and him. And now she 
could be deep in a bout of housecleaning, 
but she never forgot coming home to it 
from their honeymoon trip. The day before 
leaving, she’d pressed curtains and he hung 
them. They’d arranged the furniture, made 
up the bed, hung the copper pots in the 
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pretty kitchen. And put away the dishes 
and silver, with a special place of honor 
for the silver Lazy Susan from the Welks. 
Now home was ready. And all the people 
who'd asked on her last tour, “It isn’t true 
that you're going to quit singing. is it, Di- 
anne?” now had their answer. 


ow that Dianne lives the same 
kind of life as any woman who'd 
maybe envied her glamorous ca- 
reer, she looks back on show 
business with affection but no 
regrets. “It was wonderful.” she 
freely admits. “I saw so much of America. 
| made many new friends—friends I know 
| will keep. And there were exciting mo- 
ments like “The Sound of Music’ on Broad- 
way, the most wonderful theater I'd ever 
seen. The four of us and Daddy just sat 
there with tears in our eyes watching Mary 
Martin as the lovely nun. Oh. and the scene 
where the thunderstorm was raging and she 
had all the children together in bed! T may 
never go to see another musical, this was so 
perfect. I’ve seen so much I would never 
have seen, been given so much warmth and 
affection. You should see the pretty aprons 
I wear to cook Dick’s dinner. I have cam- 
bric aprons, organdy aprons, and crocheted 
aprons—you name it and I’ve got it, all gifts 
from fans who’ve become our friends. My 
lovely white negligee was a gift from a lady 


in Indiana who watched us on the air. She 
has no family and she considers us her fam- 
ily. | love that—and yet. like everything in 
that big outside world. it made me appreci- 
ate all the more what I’ve always had—my 
own family! You know. you grow up in a 
family. you love it but you take them for 
granted. It was being exposed to the rest of 
the world that gave me a truer value to put 
on my mother and father. my eleven broth- 
ers and sisters and my own self. But most 
of all to Dick. 

“Il know that’s not how everybody feels. 
Women sit home and think how glamorous 
to be in show business—or some other ca- 
reer—anything but getting stuck being a 
housewife. But believe me. the people they 
envy don’t have what | want most—the time 
for just plain daily living like Dick and | 
have—a life together. Dick never tried to 
influence me one way or the other. he would 
never say a word. But | knew long ago what 
1 wanted. | felt it when we were both in 
New York a year ago last Thanksgiving. We 
had plenty of fun—-on our kind of date. 
You know. we skated in the rink at Rocke- 
feller Plaza. we went window shopping and 
sightseeing to the famous places like Times 
Square and Wall Street. And we sneaked 
away by ourselves to see a movie—‘Pillow 
Talk. it was. But do you know something? 
People get so excited about the glamorous 
New York life. but I can’t see it. If we went 
now. the best part would be coming home 
to all we have right here in Venice— 
home and marriage.” 


This is what the priest had told Dianne 
and Dick about marriage when he'd talked 
to them together. “Marriage.” he said then. 
“is the union of a hundred percent man 
and a hundred percent woman. Man is 
suited to be head of the house by virtue of 
his logical mind, strength and natural ag- 
gressiveness. Woman provides the devotion. 
self-sacrifice and tenderness. What does a 
man want more than respect and recogni- 
tion? What does a woman want more than 
love?” He quoted to them the counsel of St. 
Paul. “Wives. obey your husbands. hus- 
bands. love vour wives.” And told them 
“Marriage is a growth process—thanks to 
grace. sex becomes the instrument of two 
people’s growing love for each other.” He 
said. “The greater your love in marriage. 
the greater your love for all mankind.” 


nd Dianne says. “Being in love 
is wonderful. But | couldn’t have 
watched my parents handle their 
daily living without seeing how 
marriage takes humor and faith, 
tolerance and understanding too. 
All of this I must give Dick, I want to. I 
need to be a woman married to the man | 
love. raising a houseful of children, and I 
have neither the time nor interest to do 
anything else. | can’t be two different people 
and be happy. I'm a housewife—and that’s 
most important.” —Jane ARDMORE 
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get more out of life — 


go out toa 
movie 


with JANET GRAVES 


What’s on tonight? 
You’ve got to go out 
to see the best! Look for 


these new pictures 


at your favorite theater 
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PEPE 


Columbia; CinemaScope, Technicolor (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Cantinflas, Shirley Jones, 
Dan Dailey, loads of “guests.” 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Hollywood adven- 
tures of a lovable Mexican, his “son” (a 
horse! ), a has-been director and a girl. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? Cantinflas in a de- 
lightful bit with a self-opening door and 
a hot dance with Debbie Reynolds . . . 
Shirley’s j.d. ballet . . . those star surprises, 
like Bobby Darin and Tony and Janet. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Fun in jumbo 
helpings, with just enough love and sniffly 
scenes and gorgeous settings. But oooh, 
is it long!—three hours, plus. 
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THE MARRIAGE-GO-ROUND 


20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe Color (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Susan Hayward, James 





Mason, Julie Newmar, Robert Paige. 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? A lovely big Swede 
with liberal sex ideas invades the happy 
home of two married professors. 

WHAT’S SPECIAL? Six-footer Julie in 
a swim-suit or a towel (look out, Brigitte) 


... Susan and James trying to be civilized 
about the whole deal. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? It’s pretty slick 











and amusing, with saucy talk (but too 
much of it). We don’t think Julie’s sensible 
face matches the stupefyin’ body she 
showed off in “Li'l Abner,” too. 





ANGEL BABY 


Columbia (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? George Hamilton, Salome 
Jens, Mercedes McCambridge. 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? True and 
prudery, true faith and rigged miracles 
among the Southern revivalists. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? The youth and fire 


of George and Salome .. . the expert work 
of Joan Blondell and Henry Jones, as a 
likable pair of sometime drunks. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? We really be- 
lieved in Salome as a plain hillbilly gal— 
with a glow—even if the story occasionally 
gets too hysterical to play in the same 
league with “Elmer Gantry.” 





love 











THE GREAT IMPOSTOR 

U-I (Family) 

WHO’S IN IT? Tony Curtis, Karl Malden, 
Arthur O’Connell, Joan Blackman. 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The impossible 


(but real) life of Ferdinand Demara, who 
posed as anybody he wanted to be. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Tony coping with 











tough convicts . . . Tony playing dentist 
to an angry sea captain .. . in fact, Tony’s 
all-around versatility to suit the part. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Refreshingly. 
deliciously different. We found ourselves 
chuckling and being horrified and wishing 


we could get away from it all, too—if we 
could only get away with it. 





FLAMING STAR 


20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe Color (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Elvis Presley, Steve For- 





rest. Barbara Eden, Dolores del Rio, John 
McIntire. 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Part white, part 
Indian, a courageous family is caught in 
the middle as frontier war breaks out. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Mostly Elvis, doing 








a nice hoedown tune or acting grim... 
also, the story’s tolerance angle. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? As a western, 





it’s good enough. But pretty nearly any 
good-looking young actor could play the 
half-Indian hero. With no love scenes and 
only one song, why waste El? 





























BALLAD OF A SOLDIER 


Kingsley International: Released in both Russian 
and English-Dialogue Versions (Family) 


\ HO’S IN IT? Vladimir Ivashov, Shanna 
Prokhorenko. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A teenaged Russian 


soldier. hurrying home on leave. sees how 
World War II has hit his country. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? The poetic affection 


for places and people that director Grigori 











Chukhrai shows the young lovers’ 
first meeting—in a freight car! 
WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Fine movie. 





with no political bias—except sorrow over 
war. Vladimir and Shanna make a couple 
that would touch anybody’s heart. 





MAKE MINE MINK 


Continental (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? 
Seyler, Hattie Jacques. 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Another gang of 
amateur robbers—British. more respect- 
able, just as bumbling, more successful. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? 
Terry-T. giving his genteel landlady and 
her female lodgers a briefing on their first 
fur-shop hold-up. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? The laughs are 
there, if only the movie-makers wouldn't 
hit us over the head with them. Remember 
“The Lavender Hill Mob”? That English 
comedy was quieter—and funnier. 


Terry-Thomas, Athene 








Terribly military 








ONE HUNDRED AND ONE 
DALMATIANS 

Buena Vista, Technicolor (Family) 

WHO’S IN IT? Cartoon characters, with 
the voices of Rod Taylor, Betty Lou Ger- 
son, J. Pat O'Malley and others. 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? 
pitches in to help two Dalmatians save 
their puppies from wicked dog-nappers. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? 
tryside scenes done with Disney artistry 
... the eerie “twilight bark” ... the gruff 
old soldier who leads the canine campaign. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? It’s a ball for 
any human who’s ever been owned by a 
dog—or for any kid who'd like to be. Pity 
we can’t take the family pooch along. 





English dogdom 





London and coun- 








THE SAND CASTLE 


Noel (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Barry Cardwell, Laurie 
Cardwell, Alec Wilder. 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Just a typical day 
at the beach. with a small boy building 
a dream out of sand and making grownups 
forget their own games. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? 
dame beaching-it in style and comfort .. . 
nuns playing baseball. 

WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Lovingly made 


but strictly non-professional, with no sense 
of timing. It might have worked as a silent; 
the amateur actors’ voices are a giveaway, 
painfully awkward. 








An elderly grande 








THE BIG DEAL 


Umpo; Italian Dialogue, English Titles (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Vittorio Gassman, Rossana 
Rory, Toto, Marcello Mastroianni. 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A bunch of Italian 
amateurs plot the world’s most inefficient 
burglary. Love’s a distraction. 

WHAT’S SPECIAL? A roof-top lecture 
on the art of safe-cracking . . . “Synchro- 
nize your watches, men”—but nobody has 
a watch! 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Hilarious rib 
on “Rififi” or any of our own businesslike 
crime thrillers. The acting is a good co- 
operative job with no special stars, though 
Vittorio is romantic as usual. 
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LITTLE ANGEL 

Murray, Eastman Colorscope (Family) 
WHO'S IN IT? 
Martinez de Hoyos. 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The first days of 
school and the mysteries of faith bewilder 
a little girl on a Mexican farm. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? The impish charm of 
kindergarten kids . . . the bright-colored 
beauty of Mexico’s famous Shrine of St. 
Mary of Guadalupe. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? We might 


blame the stiffness of this Mexican film on 
its dubbed-in English dialogue, because the 
picture suddenly sparks to life when the 
children sing a cheerful song in Spanish. 


Maria Gracia, Jorge 




















OF CURRENT PICTURES 


ANGEL BABY—Columbia. Directed by Paul 
Wendkos: Paul Strand, George Hamilton; Jen- 
ny Brooks, Salome Jens; Molly Hayes, Joan Blon- 
dell; Ben Hayes, Henry Jones; Hoke Adams, 
Burt Reynolds; Otis Finch, Dudley Remus; Sam 
Wilcox, Roger Clark 


BALLAD OF A SOLDIER—Kingsley Inter- 
national. Directed by Grigori Chukhrai: Alyosha, 
Viadimir Ivashov; Shura, Shanna Prokhorenko; 
{l/yosha’s Mother, Antonina Maximova; General, 
Nikolai Kruchkov; /nvalid, Evgeni Urbanski. 


BIG DEAL, THE—UMPO. Directed by Mario 
Monicelli: Peppe, Vittorio Gassman; Mario, 
Renato Salvatori; Norma, Rossana Rory; Nico- 
lette, Carla Gravina; Carmelita, Claudia Cardi- 
nale; Cosimo, Memmo Carotenuto; Tiberio, Mar- 
cello Mastroianni; Dante, Toto. 


FLAMING STAR—20th. Directed by Don 
Siegel: Pacer, Elvis Presley; Clint, Steve For 
rest; Neddy, Dolores del Rio; Sam, John Mc- 
Intire; Roz Pierce, Barbara Eden; Angus Pierce, 
Richard Jaeckel; Tom, L. Q. Jones; Will, Doug- 
las Dick; Dorothy, Anne Benton; Buffalo Horn, 
Rudolph Acosta; Dred Pierce, Karl Swenson; 
Ben Ford, Monte Burkhardt; Two Moons, Perry 
Lopez; Doc Phillips, Ford Rainey; Bird’s Wing, 
Sharon Bercutt. 


GREAT IMPOSTOR, THE—U-l. Directed by 
Robert Mulligan: Ferdinand Demara, Jr., Tony 
Curtis; Father Devlin, Karl Malden; Capt. 
Glover, Edmond O’Brien; Chandler, Arthur 
O'Connell: Ferdinand Demara, Sr., Gary Mer- 
rill; Cathy Lacey, Joan Blackman; Abbot Don- 
ner, Raymond Massey; A Farmer, Doodles 
Weaver; Mother Demara, Jeanette Nolan; Eula- 
lie, Sue Ann Langdon; Thompson, Mike Kellin; 
Hotchkiss, Richard Sargent; Demara, Jr., as a 
boy, Robert Crawford; WAC Lt., Cindi Wood; 
Hun Kim, Philip Ahn; Lt. Headley, Ward 
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LITTLE ANGEI Murray. Directed by Roberto 
Rodriguez Varita, Maria Garcia; Anselmo, 
Jorge Martinez de Hoyos. 


WAKE MINE MINK—Continental. Directed by 
Robert Asher: Maj. Rayne, Terry-Thomas; Dame 
Beatrice Appleby, Athene Seyler; Nanette Parry, 
Hattie Jacques; Lily, Billie Whitelaw; Elizabeth 
Pinkerton, Elspeth Duxbury; Mme. Spolinski, 
Irene Handl; Jim Benham, Jack Hedley; Inspec- 
tor Pape, Raymond Huntley; Freddie Warring- 
ton, Kenneth Williams; Burglar, Noel Purcell; 
Spanager, Sydney Tafler; Mrs. Spanager, Joan 
Heal; Gertrude, Penny Morrell; Drunk, Freddie 
Brinton. 


VARRIAGE-GO-ROUND, THE—20th. Directed 
by Walter Lang: Content, Susan Hayward; Paul, 
James Mason; Katrin, Julie Newmar; Dr. Ross, 
Robert Paige; Flo, June Clayworth; Henry, Joe 
Kirkwood, Jr.; Mamie, Mary Patton; Crew Cut, 
Trax Colton; Professor, Everett Glass; Sultan, 
Ben Astat 


ONE HUNDRED AND ONE DALMATIANS 

Buena Vista. Directed by Wolfgang Reither- 
man, Hamilton S. Luske, Clyde Geronimi: Voices 
of Rod Taylor, J. Pat O’ Malley, Betty Lou Ger- 
son, Martha Wentworth, Micky Maga, Barbara 
Beaird, Mimi Gibson, Sandra Abbott, Ben 
Wright, Cate Bauer, Dave Frankham, Fred Wor- 
lock, Thurl Ravenscroft, Bill Lee, Max Smith, 
Bob Stevens, Lisa Davis, Tom Conway, Tudor 
Owen, George Pelling, Paul Wexler, Mary 
Wickes, Barbara Luddy, Lisa Daniels, Ramsey 
Hill, Sylvia Marriott, Queenie Leonard, Mar- 
jorie Bennett, Helene Stanley, Don Barclay, Dal 
McKennon, Jeanne Bruns. 


PEPE—Columbia. Directed by George Sidney: 
Pepe, Cantinflas; Ted Holt, Dan Dailey; Suzie 
Murphy, Shirley Jones; Customs Inspector, 


Ernie Kovacs; Maurice Chevalier, Bing Crosby, 
Bobby Darin, Sammy Davis, Jr., Jimmy Durante, 
Zsa Zsa Gabor, Judy Garland (voice only), Greer 
Garson, Hedda Hopper, Peter Lawford, Janet 
Leigh, Jack Lemmon, Tony Curtis, Kim Novak, 
Andre Previn, Donna Reed, Debbie Reynolds, 
Edward G. Robinson, Frank Sinatra, Michael 
Callan, Joey Bishop, Billie Burke, Ann B. Davis, 
Wiliam Demarest, Jack Entratter, Hank Henry, 
Cesar Romero, Charles Coburn, Themselves. 


SAND CASTLE, THE—Noel. Directed by 
Jerome Hill: Boy, Barry Cardwell; Girl, Laurie 
Cardwell; Artist, George Dunham; Fisherman, 
Alec Wilder; Shade Lady, Maybelle Nash; Sun 
Lady, Erica Speyer; Young Man, Charles Rydell; 
Young Girl, Allegra Ahern; Fat Man, Lester 
Judson; Frogman, Martin Russ; Priest, Ghislain 
Dussart; Votce of the Shell, Mabel Mercer. 








For fuller reviews see PHOTOPLAY for the 
months indicated. For full reviews this month, 
see page 66. (A—ADULT F—FAMILY) 


ALAMO, THE—U.A.; Technicolor, Todd-AO: 
Producer-director-star John Wayne turns a 
frontier legend into an epic as hulking and 
likable as his screen self. He’s Crockett; Wid- 
mark is Bowie; Frankie Avalon sturdily tries 
to hold the fort, too. (F) January 


ANGRY SILENCE, THE—Valiant: Shocking 
drama of labor relations in England. Co-work- 
ers make an outcast of brave Richard Atten- 
borough, who won’t join them on strike. Pier 
Angeli’s his wife. (A) February 


BREATH OF SCANDAL, A—Paramount; 
Technicolor, VistaVision: Old-style Vienna ro- 
mance between princess Sophia Loren and 
Yankee businessman John Gavin. Chevalier 
has the charm the film needs. (A) January 


BUTTERFIELD 8—M-G-M; CinemaScope, 
Metrocolor: Liz Taylor does her strongest act- 
ing in this bitter case study of a New York 
party girl, who huris not only herself but her 
married lover (Laurence Harvey) and her de- 
spairing friend (Eddie Fisher). (A) December 


CINDERFELLA—Paramount, Technicolor: 
Jerry Lewis begs you to cry as well as laugh 
over a screwball musical updating the fairytale. 
He’s the poor stepchild! Anna Maria Alber- 
ghetti, his princess. (F) February 


EXODUS—U.A.; Super-Panavision 70, Techni- 
color: Stirring saga of patriotism, with Paul 
Newman as the Israeli hero, Eva Marie Saint as 
the American heroine, Sal Mineo and Jill Ha- 
worth as unforgettable teenagers who escaped 
the Nazis. (A) February 


FACTS OF LIFE, THE—U.A.: Chuckles mix 
with gentle realism as suburbanites Bob Hope 
and Lucille Ball try an illicit romance that 
just isn’t their style. (A) February 


G.I. BLUES—Paramount, Technicolor: Love 
troubles plague Army pals stationed in Ger- 
many, and—oh yes, one of ’em is that guy Pres- 
ley, better than ever! His gal’s Juliet Prowse. 
Laughs, ten songs. (A) January 


GENERAL DELLA ROVERE—Continental: 
The Italian movie at its best, with director 
Roberto Rossellini, actor Vittorio de Sica in 
top form. As a debonair con artist in wartime 
Italy, de Sica is forced by Nazis to impersonate 
a hero. (A) January 


GRASS IS GREENER, THE—U-I; Techni- 
rama, Technicolor: Aren't we elegant! Jean 
Simmons goes kookie to steal a talky drawing- 
room comedy about an uppercrust triangle, 
with Cary Grant, Deborah Kerr, Bob Mitchum 
as lord, lady and lover. (A) February 


INHERIT THE WIND—U.A.: Two great old 
pros, Spencer Tracy and Fredric March, argue 
over teacher Dick York’s fate in a robust fiction 
version of Tennessee’s “monkey trial” of the 
1920’s. Reporter Gene Kelly covers a hot story 
—that still sizzles. (F) December 


MIDNIGHT LACE—U-I, Eastman Color: 
Doris Day looks lovely and scared stiff in an 
eye-soothing, nerve-frazzling mystery. As wife 





of London financier Rex Harrison, she’s bad- 
gered by threatening phone calls. Myrna Loy’s 
her American aunt. (F) December 


NEVER ON SUNDAY—U.A.: Spirited Melina 
Mercouri dominates this saucy comedy as a 
Greek seaport trollop who’s happy with her 
work—until stuffy tourist Jules Dassin tries to 
reform her. (A) January 


SPARTACUS—U-I; Technicolor, Super Tech- 
nirama 70: Powerful, intelligently made saga 
of ancient Rome. Jean Simmons, Tony Curtis 
join leader Kirk Douglas in a slave rebellion 
against the corrupt empire symbolized by 
Laurence Olivier. (A) January 


SUNDOWNERS, THE—Warners, Technicolor: 
Happy, satisfying jaunt across Australia ranch 
country, with wandering sheepherder Bob 
Mitchum, wife Deborah Kerr. (F) January 


SUNRISE AT CAMPOBELLO— Warners, Tech- 
nicolor: Intimate closeup of the Roosevelt 
family during his battle with polio. Ralph Bel- 
lamy, as FDR, and Greer Garon, as his wife, 
give fine emotional performances—and accu- 
rate impersonations. (F) December 


SWIss FAMILY ROBINSON—Buena Vista; 
Technicolor, Panavision: Disney jazzes up the 
juvenile classic, as castaways John Mills, Doro- 
thy McGuire, Jim MacArthur meet pirates and 
Janet Munro. (F) January 


3 WORLDS OF GULLIVER, THE—Columbia, 
Eastman Color: Swift might not approve doc- 
tor Kerwin Mathews’ travels, but kids’ll like 
this mild fantasy. (F) January 


TUNES OF GLORY—U.A., Technicolor: Mag- 
nificent acting highlights an offbeat tale of 
Army life in a Scottish barracks. Rough old 
pro Alec Guinness yields command to martinet 
John Mills. (F) February 
VILLAGE OF THE DAMNED, THE—M-G-M, 
MetroScope: Ingenious science-fiction finds sci- 
entist George Sanders battling a strange outer- 
space invasion of his English town. It’s good 
and creepy! (A) February 
VIRGIN SPRING, THE-—Janus: Swedish di- 
rector Ingmar Bergman’s new film is one of his 
strongest, a medieval ballad of rape, murder, 
revenge, mystic faith, miracles—seen from a 
modern viewpoint. (A) February 
WACKIEST SHIP IN THE ARMY, THE—Co- 
lumbia; CinemaScope, Eastman Color: Jack 
Lemmon and Rick Nelson sail off on a slap- 
happy adventure of World War II, taking an 
old sloop on a risky mission. (F) February 


WHERE THE BOYS ARE—M-G-M; Cinema- 
Seope, Metrocolor: Young  talent—Dolores 
Hart, Connie Francis, George Hamilton and 
others—gets a great show-case as girl-hunting 
guys and husband-hunting girls hit Florida on 
vacation from college. (A) February 


WORLD OF SUZIE WONG, THE—Paramount, 
Technicolor: Impressive Hong Kong scenes 
loom over the wistful romance of Bill Holden 
and Nancy Kwan, who are sympathetic though 
not perfectly cast as an American artist and a 
January 


Chinese bar girl. (A) 
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becoming 
attractions 











A. Juliette Marglen’s “Problem Nail 
Kit” holds helpers for fragile, easily 
broken nails: JewelBase and Jewel- 
Seal to protect and strengthen. $2.00* 


B. New shampoo: “Enden” for Dry Hair 
helps combat dandruff, contains lano- 
lin to gentle dry, dull hair into a shiny 
sleekness. By Helene Curtis, 79¢, $1.50 


C. For chapped, painful hands, a new 
special formula cream to counteract 
harsh effects of water, weather: Pac- 
quins “Anti-Detergent” Hand Cream 59¢* 


D. New from Ciro, “Oh La La” Bath Oil 
Concentré, a highly intensified frag- 
rance to scent the bath, or apply as 
perfume directly on the skin. $5.00* 


E. Jacqueline Cochran adds a new mem- 
ber to her Flowing Velvet cosmetics: 
“Flowing Velvet Face Powder,” finely 
textured to cling dewily. 3 0z., $5.00* 


*plus tax 














It's a new show! It’s a great show! It’s a 
1961 edition of PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL, 
produced by the editors of PHOTOPLAY! 
And it’s available now wherever magazines 
are sold! 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL is the greatest. lt 
brings you all the news and gossip of every- 
one of importance in Hollywood. It also 
brings you gorgeous full-color portraits of 
the stars, plus exciting candid shots and 
never-to-be-forgotien pinups. In most places 
PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL sells out as soon 
as it goes on sale. Get your copy of this 
great Annual while the limited supply lasts. 


HOLLYWOOD NEWSREEL—Here is the month- 
by-month story of Hollywood. The marriages, di- 
vorces, separations, reconciliations, births and 
deaths. 

TOP BILLING—New pictures and stories of Troy 
Donahue @ Elvis Presley @ Sandra Dee @ Edd 
Byrnes @ Tuesday Weld @ Connie Stevens @ 
Debbie Reynolds @ Frankie Avalon @ Annette 
Funicello @ Carol Lynley and Connie Francis. 
DOUBLE FEATURES—Truly romantic _ stories 
about these happily married: Liz Taylor and 
Eddie Fisher @ Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis @ 
Roger Smith and Vici Shaw @ Pat and Shirley 
Boone @ Evy Norlund and James Darren @ 
Millie Perkins and Dean Stockwell @ Joanne 
Woodward and Paul Newman @ Natalie Wood 
and Bob Wagner. 

FANFARE—Big pictures and fascinating stories 
about Cary Grant @ Rock Hudson @ Rick Nelson 
@ Tab Hunter @ Paul Anka @ Bobby Darin @ 
John Saxon @ Sal Mineo @ Stephen Boyd @ 
Brandon de Wilde @ Bobby Rydell @ Jimmy 


Clanton. 
PINUPS —These thrilling 
ge pictures are a “must” for 


—~ IN your collection: Brigitte 
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Who's who and what's what in MOVIES - RECORDS 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 


COLOR PINUPS 





Frankie and Fabian 


on the prow! 





Bardot @ Marilyn Monroe @ Kim Novak @ Lana 
Turner @ Ava Gardner @ Doris Day. 


UP IN LIGHTS—The great stories of your fa- 
vorites: Glenn Ford @ Susan Hayward @ Hope 
Lange @ Tony Perkins @ Audrey Hepburn @ 
Roger Moore @ Susan Kohner @ Laurence 
Harvey @ John Gavin @ Shirley MacLaine @ 
Dolores Hart. 


AND INTRODUCING—Here are the newcomers 
to the screen. You can follow their glamorous 
rise to stardom: Angie Dickinson @ Mark Damon 
@ Warren Beatty @ Jo Morrow @ Mark God- 
dard @ Sue Lyon @ Tom Tryon @ Vicki Trickett 
@ Nancy Kwan @ Juliet Prowse @ Richard Bey- 
mer @ Patti Page @ Anita Byrant @ Glenn 
Corbett @ Sigrid Maier @ Carol Christensen @ 
Brenda Lee @ Leticia Roman @ Sharon Hugueny 
@ Kerwin Mathews @ Michael Callan @ George 
Peppard. 
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205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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FIGHT BACK! 
Continued from page 44 


them. B was shipped back to his outfit. 
But Norma decided to play the same game 
and this time she went AWOL and re- 
turned to Montecatini. “When | arrived,” 
she says, “B and I managed to elude the 
sentries long enough to elope to the little 
Italian coastal town of Pisa”—famous for 
the leaning tower and also for being the 
spot where the MP’s again caught up with 
the newlywed Burt Lancasters, but not 
until they'd had an idyllic three-day 
honeymoon! 

“Hang on to those fellows you call ‘just 
friends,” adds Norma Anders—rather, 
Mrs. Lancaster. “They can be valuable al- 
lies when it comes to introductions.” 


3. DON’T BE DISCOURAGED IF 
YOU’RE ALONE BY THE TELEPHONE 
Here’s how May Wynn illustrates her les- 
son: One crisp November afternoon in 
1953, she was working on a picture called 
“They Rode West” at Columbia Studios. 
“From the first day on set, I had noticed a 
dark, clean-cut fellow actor who seemed 
pre-occupied qnuch of the time on polishing 
his lines and on-camera business,” May 
told us. “Ll was quite attracted to the fel- 
low (we'll call him J for now), but trying 
to be much the lady, and a bit shy any- 
way, | never made any overtures to get to 
know him.” 

And that’s how things remained through- 
out the whole stint of the film. For many 
nights, May, thinking J surely must have 
noticed her om the set, sat home waiting 
for the telephone to ring, hoping it would 
be him asking to see her after shooting 
the next day. Although J sometimes smiled 
at her or said hello, the daydream never 
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If boys don’t fight over you, fight back. Joan Staley did—look 





came true. “Why doesn’t he call?” she'd 


say, but her question remained un- 
answered. Finally, she resigned herself to 
the fact that theirs was strictly a before- 
the-camera relationship and tried hard not 
to think about J, to forget about him. 

She almost succeeded, too, until Cupid 
entered the scene two years later. May’s 
best friend, Pat Hardy (now Mrs. Richard 
Egan) decided she knew just the man for 
May. She telephoned old friend J intend- 
ing to arrange a blind date. But again J 
was steeped in a movie and didn’t even 
listen to the name of the girl about whom 
Pat was talking. 

But then J’s film was wrapped up and 
he had a few idle weeks ahead, he re- 
turned Pat’s call. “What was the name of 
that girl you were raving about?” he 
asked. 

“Go on, you wouldn't be interested any- 
way,” Pat teased. “And besides, she’s ter- 
ribly popular. You probably wouldn’t be 
able to get a date with her if you tried,” 
Pat added. 

“You know you're just sparking my 
interest the more you talk,” persisted J. 
“C’mon, how about giving your old buddy 
a break?” 

And so Pat broke down and gave J the 
name and address of May Wynn. And was 
J’s face red? He remembered immediately 
the shy, lovely girl on the set of “They 
Rode West”—the one he’d intended call- 
ing, but because of work never did. 

You can imagine May’s surprise at J’s 
telephone call. And she was busy the first 
two times. But he was persistent, and 
by the third call, May was free and the 
couple had their first date. 

“That evening, J told me how he could 
have kicked himself around the block for 
not having called sooner,” May confided 
modestly. “As for me, I was gone from 
that moment on.” 


what happened. 


And then? They began going steady, 
went together for six weeks and at the 
end of the sixth week—J not being one 
for quick decisions—had a 72-hour mara- 
thon discussing the pros and cons of mar- 
riage. “Marriage won the filibuster,” says 
May, “and we both decided it was love. 
love, love.” In June, 1956, May Wynn and 
Jack Kelly—did you guess?—eloped to 
Quartzite, Arizona. 

“Don’t give yourself up to spinsterhood 
until you consider a few possible reasons 
for a boy’s not rushing to the telephone,” 
May further advised. “Boys are just less 
impulsive than girls by nature, and be- 
sides, did you ever realize they can be shy 
and unsure, too?” 


4. EVEN LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT MAY 
TAKE A LONG TIME “Once upon a time, 
a Miss Frieda Harding of Salisbury, 
Connecticut, attended a play in nearby 
Sharon, Connecticut. When she returned 
home that evening, she announced to her 
family in no uncertain terms that she had 
just seen the boy she was going to marry. 
He'd been one of the actors in the play. 
This is how Frieda describes meeting her 
husband-to-be. 

Naturally, the boy of Frieda’s dreams. 
not knowing she existed, could hardly be 
expected to call her. This was Frieda’s 
predicament, but she had a plan in mind. 
When the summer was over, she packed 
up and went to New York to study acting 
at the American Academy of Dramatic 
Arts. The following summer. after a vear 
of intensive study, she got a job as an 
apprentice at the Sharon Playhouse. Luck 
of luck—B was still in the company! 

The object of her affections (completely 
unaware that he was) took one look at 
her and liked what he saw. Whereupon 
he set about trying to impress Frieda by 
playing the role of wolf. But since Frieda 
definitely did not like wolves, she was 
changing her mind rapidly about her feel- 
ings toward B. The summer was not a 
total washout; she was getting fine acting 
experience, and besides, she turned out 
to be the belle of the theater, with lots of 
dates and attention. In fact, B was get- 
ting discouraged over her complete aloof- 
ness towards him. Until .. . 

The last show of the season was “Happy 
Birthday.” B and Frieda both got parts. 
Their entire roles consisted of sitting on 
onstage barstools throughout the play. At 
the very back of the stage they sat. he a 
sailor and she a lady of easy virtue. For 
three acts they were directed just to con- 
verse, with no scripts, in whispers about 
whatever they chose. The last scene called 
for them to dismount, walk down to stage 
center and into a cozy clinch. 

For the first two nights, Frieda acted 
unapproachable. But by the third night, 
their three acts of conversation had con- 
vinced Frieda that B’s wolf act was a 
cover-up. She discovered he had a fine 
mind full of knowledge and wonderful 
ideas. 

That night their closing clinch was for 
real, and they began dating steadily until 
a year later—it was two years since Frieda 
had first laid eyes on the man she wanted 
to marry—when Frieda Harding became 
Mrs. Bradford Dillman! 

“It took two years,” Frieda says, “but it 
was well worth it!” So hold on to all of 
your contacts. 
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5. SOMETIMES YOU HAVE TO HAVE 
PATIENCE, PATIENCE, PATIENCE TO 
GET YOUR MAN Take the case of a 
woman we'll call M for now. She met J 
at a famous night spot where he was ap- 
pearing as a feature act, and she was 
dancing in the chorus. She had met him 
briefly two years before. but nothing had 
come of it then. This time she was deter- 
mined. She liked him and knew she 
wanted to date him. And much to her 
pleasure she was successful this time—in 
getting him to date her. They had dates 
and dates and dates. Finally, after four 
years of dating, J asked her to marry him. 
Happy day! They were engaged! And en- 
gaged and engaged. M finally persuaded 
J to agree on a wedding date. and this he 
did—four times. For eleven years M stood 
by him and waited for his decision. 

“I was ready to give up quite a few 
times,” she says. “But then I'd get over 
being mad, and I figured he really wants 
to do this and sooner or later he will.” 
Well, she was right, but it took sixteen 
years for Margie Little to become Mrs. 




















Jimmy Durante. What finally made Jimmy 


decide? We wanted to know. Said Margie, 
“T told Jimmy | would get a divorce from 
him if he didn’t marry me.” However, 
Margie was sure of Jimmy’s loyalty; don’t 
you make the mistake of waiting around 
for a guy who’s not worth it. Make cer- 
tain that you know his real reasons for 
not wanting to settle down. Then if you 
want to wait—that’s your decision and no 
one else’s. 


6. PLAYING “HARD TO GET” IS IN- 


TRIGUING TO A MAN Being elusive and 


oe 





mysterious sparks interest, according to 
D, and the story of her romance proves it. 
D, a comparative newcomer to Hollywood, 
first laid eyes on handsome attorney-man- 
about-town Mr. B in July, 1955 when both 
were guests at the same party. D would 
have to be living in Mars not to have heard 
about the mysterious Mr. B, who courted 
the most glamorous movie stars but never 
settled down. B had the reputation of a 
playboy, and although D admired his dark 
good looks, letting him knew it was the 
last thing she’d ever do. Avoiding his 
glance all evening. she sat as far from 
him as possible. And later. as she was 
leaving. when he asked for her telephone 
number, D iced him, “I’m sorry, but I don’t 
give my phone number to just anybody 
who asks for it!” And out she went. 

But being a lawyer with a keen mind 
and a way of getting top-secret informa- 
tion, B obtained D’s private number and 
cheerfully called her the next day. Again 
she rebuffed him and went a step fur- 
ther: She had her number changed—and 
changed and changed six more times in 
the next few months. But each time B 
managed to discover it. By this time D 
knew what she’d heard was true: B defi- 
nitely had a winning technique, only she 
was not about to be won. 

A few weeks later D was in New York. 
Seven minutes after she’d checked into her 
hotel, she received a call from B, asking to 
see her. She refused again. “All right.” he 
conceded patiently, “your next stop is 
Philadelphia and [ll see you there.” D 
hung up. dumbfounded. 

D thought at last he’d given up—until 
she reached her last stopover, Denver. No 


sooner had she reiuoved her hat and gloves 
than the phone rang. “Your plane arrives 
in Los Angeles tomorrow night,” said B. 
“T’ll meet you at the airport and we can 
have dinner.” 

“I—I may have a headache and want to 
go right home,” was her immediate pro- 
test. But B was not to be put off. He was 
at the airport when the plane landed, and 
D didn’t have a headache. She decided 
at long last to go out with this man who 
was so very sure of himself. They had 
dinner, and D made a discovery: B’s repu- 
tation was more legend than fact; he was 
perfectly charming. She kept on thinking 
this every time they dated until the day 
they were married. June 10. 1956—six 
months after their first date and eleven 
months after their first meeting, Dana 
Wynter became Mrs. Greg Bautzer. 


7. BE HONEST AND ABOVE-BOARD 
WITH SOMEONE YOU LIKE A LOT 
“For me, honesty in love was the best 
policy.” M told us. And she and husband 
J are a perfect illustration, for by the end 
of their first date. they admitted being in 
love with each other! Here’s how it hap- 
pened: 

M had a date one night with a theatrical 
agent named Lee Siegel. It was to be a 
double date, the other people being M’s 
own stand-in and an agent friend of Lee’s 
named J. At the zero-hour. J’s date can- 
celled because of illness, and so the three 
decided to go as a “sandwich date.” Lee 
graciously sharing M during dances and 
conversation at the Cocoanut Grove. Dur- 
ing one dance. J asked M for a date. 

Several nights later they were at a 











In just 15 Days see how invisible 


“Ice” helps improve touchy skin that 






New York, N. Y. (Report)—Science 
developed pharmaceutical ice to meet 
today’s biggest skin problem—over- 
active oil glands. As excess oil fills 
pores, it hardens into comedones— 
blackheads and whiteheads— 
stretches and enlarges pores— invites 
breaking out and “‘flare ups.”’ 
Massaged into skin Ice-O-Derm® 
rolls out “‘fatty” masses not removed 
by soap or ordinary cleansing creams. 
It clears out excess oil and helps 
tighten enlarged pores. It protects 
skin all day from dust and dirt with 
invisible medication— holds in nat- 
ural moisture. “‘Ice”’ stimulates circu- 
lation. Ice-O-Derm is the scientific 
new wonder-way to better skin care. 
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*Due to overactive LE 2 
oil glands in skin. 





$7.00 


At all leading 
Drug and Toiletry 
counters 


breaks out....at any age 


— without costly facials, messy “cover up” creams 
and lotions or complicated skin treatments. 





Follow New 15-Day 
Complexion Timetable 


1ST 5 DAYS: 


Your first ‘‘ice’”’ treatment 
starts to rid pores of black- 
heads within minutes— 
medication helps keep 
skin from breaking out— 
special astringents tight- 
en enlarged pores. Result: 
Clearer, smoother skin. 


2ND 5 DAYS: 


Now you may see how 
Ice-O-Derm’s invisible 
shield has held in mois- 
ture—protected skin from 
wrinkling sun, wind and 
steam heat. Result: Softer, 
moister skin. 


3RD 5 DAYS: 

As “‘ice’’ stimulates circu- 
lation your skin is nour- 
ished from beneath. See 
how it’s improving. Re- 
sult: Fresher, healthier 








looking skin. 






















OPPORTUNITIES 
FOR YOU 


For ad rates, write 
9 S. Clinton, Chicago 6 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN (Pub.W—MAR. '61) 
EXCELLENT INCOME POSSIBLE mailing advertising for 
rowing organization. Literature, lists, stamps given free. 
nformation $1.00 (Refundable). Continental Mailers, Box 
5523, Philadelphia 43, Pa. 

U $300 For Your Child’s Picture paid by advertisers. 
Send small picture for approval. (All Ages). Returned. Print 
child’s, parent’s name, address. Spotlite, 1611 La Brea, P3, 
Hollywood, California. 
BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—TO $5.00 hour demonstrat- 
ing Famous Hollywood Cosmetics, your neighborhood. For 
free samples, details, write Studio Girl, Dept. 1613C, Gien- 
dale, California. 
OEAF MAN HAS invented new, low-cost way to |i.ar better. 
if you have a hearing problem _and want help, write P. A. 
Crosby, 1633 Eustis Street, St. Paul 1, Minnesota. 
MAKE $25-$50 week, clipping newspaper items for publishers. 
some, § ippings worth $2 Cn paremare Tree. National, 
- nickerbocker station, New York Uity. 
HOMEWO 














EWORKERS: ASSEMBLE HANDLACED Precut moc- 
casins and handbags. Good earnings. California Handicrafts, 
Los Angeles 46-B, California. ug 
LADIES: EARN UP to $2.00 hour sewing babywear! No 
house selling! Send postcard to Cuties, Warsaw 1, Indiana, 
SEW OUR READY cut aprons at home, spare time, Easy, 
profitable. Hanky Aprons, Caldwell 3, Ark. asin oP aaeeigens 
HOME TYPING! $65 week possible! Details $1. Treasurer, 
709 Webster, New Rochelle, N.Y. 0 
EARN $50.00 FAST, Sewing Aprons. Details Free. Redykut’s, 
Loganville, Wisconsin. 
SEW OUR APRONS for merchants, Materials supplied. Jiffy 
Manufacturing, Lake Village 75, Arkansas. 
WOMEN WANTED TO Assemble Jewelry At Home. Star 
Jewelry Co., 60 W. Hays Banning, California. 
phen AGENTS & HELP WANTED sss 
ANYONE CAN SELL famous Hoover Uniforms for beauty 
shops, waitresses, nurses, doctors, others. Miracle fabrics— 
Nylon, Dacron, Wash ’N Wear Cottons, Exclusive styles, top 
quality. Big income, real future. Equipment free. Hoover, 
lept. C-119, New York 11, N.Y. 0 eae 
FASHION DEMONSTRATORS—$20-$40 Profit Evenings. 
No delivering or gosertine. Beeline Style Shows are Party 
Pian Sensation! Samples furnished Free. Beeline Fashions, 
Bensenville 24, Illinois. apis 
TEAR OUT THIS Ad, and mail with name, address for big 
box of home needs and cosmetics for Free Trial, to test in 
your home, Tell your friends, make money. Rush name, 
lates Cee 185EB, Lynchburg, Va. 
-AR' TRA MONEY selling Advertising Book Matches. 
cree gamete kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. WP-31, Chicago 
inois. ictal 
60% PROFIT COSM ETICS. $25 day up. Hire others. Samples, 
details. Studio Girl-Hollywood, Glendale, Calif. Dept. 1613H. 


MUSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
POEMS WANTEDI BEST songs recorded Free with 7-piece 
orchestra. Melodies written. Send poems, free examination. 
Songmakers 1472-Y Broadway, New York 36. = 
POEMS NEEDED IMMEDIATELY for New Songs and 
Records. Free Examination and Appraisal. Send Poems: 
Songcrafters, Ackien Station, Nashville, Tenn. = 
SONGWRITERS, NEW IDEAS needed for recording. Send 
songs, poems. Starcrest Recorders, 1350-B North Highland, 
Hollywood 28, Calif. 
POEMS WANTED FOR musical setting and recording. Send 
ms, Free examination. Crown Music, 49-PW West 32, 
| : 
EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 
FINISH HIGH SCHOOL at home. No classes. Texts fur- 
nished. Diploma awarded. If 17 or over and left school 
write for Free assignment and catalog. Wayne School of 
LaSalle Extension University, A Correspondence Institution, 
Dept. WC 330, 419 S. Dearborn, Chicago 5, Ill, 
ATTEND BUSINESS SCHOOL at home! Save time and ex- 
nse of attending classes, prepare for secretarial career in 
yping, shorthand, business procedures, bookkeeping. Write 
for Catalog. Wayne School, 417 S. Dearborn, Dept. SC332, 


eae Hl. 

COM TE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 
64-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma. 
information booklet free. American School, Dept. X374, 
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois. nw WBA 
HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
Approved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-1, 


Atlanta, Georgia. oie 
____LOANS BY MAL 

BORROW $50 TO $600 For Any Purpose. Confidential. 2 years 
to repay. Write for free loan application. American Loan Plan, 
City National Bidg., Dept. Q-2051, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 
BORROW $800 NOW. New Increased Loan Limit. Air Mail 
Service. Anywhere. Postal Finance, 308 Francis Building, 
Department 63-C, Louisville, Kentucky. 

BORROW $100 TO $600 by mail. Quick, Easy, Private. 
No Co-Signers. Repay in 24 small monthly payments. For the 
amount you want write today to Dial Finance Co., 410 Kil- 
patrick Bidg., Dept. C-57, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 















































BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 
$3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 
ime, Simple, Easv. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 
1, Arkansas. 
STAMP COLLECTING 
GIGANTIC COLLECTION FREE—includes Triangles— 
Early United States—Animals—Commemoratives—British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete Collection plus 
Big Illustrated Magazine all Free. Send 5c for postage, Gray 
Stamp Co., Dept. PC, Toronto, Canada. 
U.S. STAMPS. Giant Discount Catalog—20c. Ravmax, 
37VPX Maideniane, NYC 38. 
EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


HIGH PAY OVERSEAS. Domestic Jobs. Men, Women. Gen- 
erous Benefits. Compenres Pay Transportation. For informa- 
tion write: World Wide, Dept. A8, 149 N. Franklin St., 














Hempstead, New York. 


FREE:" 





ENLARGEMENT." 
WALLET $ § fete) 


PHOTOS PLUS 25¢ 


HANDLING 


2'4"x3"" genuine photos made on silk finish 


studio paper Send photo or snapshot neg. to- 
day 25 for $1.25 plus FREE 5°x7" enlarge- 
ment. (60 for $2.25) Money back guaranteed 











well-known steak house. They both put 
in special orders for crazy salad concoc- 
tions—they had discovered their first lik- 
ing in common. After dinner, they went 
to a little club to hear some jazz. 

In general, they found it easy to be with 
each other and the evening went along 
as smooth as glass. Suddenly, M thought 
she had never been so happy. “What’s 
happening to me?” she wondered. Several 
times she caught herself giggling and star- 
ing at J. “I’m acting like a schoolgirl,” she 
scolded herself. Could it be love? Nothing 
seemed to matter much except this man, 
with his quiet strong manner and opinions. 
Could he possibly feel the same way about 
her? Oh, please let him. . . . She had to 
know. But what would he think if she 
just blurted the whole thing out? Would 
he run away, would their relationship be 
ruined? By the end of the evening, M 
could contain her strong feelings no longer 
and was blurting out her love. 

And P.S.—it worked! 

“The moral,” Mitzi Gaynor now laughs, 
“is to be yourself. It just wasn’t my nature 
to keep such strong feelings locked up— 
even until the second date!” And her hus- 
band, Jack Bean, felt the same way. 


8. GET TO KNOW THE BOY BEFORE 


YOU GET SERIOUS “I just don’t believe 
in love at first sight,” sighed a lovely 
actress we'll call E. And from the story 
or how she met and later married her hus- 
band, J, we'll add that she didn’t believe 











in love at second sight, either. 

“Falling in love at first sight would have 
to mean just physical attraction,” she ex- 
plains, “and love is more than that.” 

E met J while making rounds for acting 
work in New York. They saw each other 
on the third floor of the vast RCA Build- 
ing, where J was working as a radio 
researcher. Without even a semblance of 
a formal introduction, he invited her out 
for coffee. E refused. 

Every day for a whole week, J managed 
to find E and corner her. Each time he 
would ask her to join him for coffee, and 
each time she refused. Finally, after the 
tenth refusal, he pleaded, “Well, can’t we 
have lunch together sometime?” 

And, to his relief, E said yes. 

On that first lunch date they hit it off 
amazingly well, each pouring out his heart 
to the other about current show business 
frustrations. And for three years more 
E and J dated. As their feelings and un- 
derstanding for each other grew, the rela- 
tionship matured and proved lasting. The 
three-year courtship ended on Oct. 27. 
1951, when Eva Marie Staint married Jeff 
Hayden. 

So now you know. It isn’t all luck, and 
it isn’t all Providence. Surely you’ve heard 
that Heaven helps those who help them- 
selves. All these gals got their boys by 
meeting them halfway. If he’s somebody 
really special, you might even want to take 
a step or two more than halfway. Just 
so it’s not a step back. —Caryt Gorrtiits 





MAE WEST 


Continued from page 23 


you're headin’ for a crash. What I’m 
against is blind flyin’. 

“You can take six men—or leave “em— 
or six million men, but you'll find out there 
are only three types. There’s the ‘sweet- 
heart’ type, the ‘father’ type and the ‘lover’ 
type. One of ’em is your type. But only one 
—that’s why you find women marryin’ four 
or five times, pickin’ out men who seem just 
about alike, except, perhaps, for their 
looks (sometimes they even look alike!). 
And the reason is that they just don’t know 
they’ve started in with the wrong type (for 
them). and they go on and on, makin’ the 
same mistake over and over again. 

“The best way to get to know your type 
is to find out what kind of a person you 
really are! Sounds reasonable, doesn’t it? 

“Women want certain things in marriage 
—companionship, a home and children, 
or security, the right to a title and a front 
seat in the lap o’ luxury—or maybe just 
love, plain and fancy. Then make up your 
mind, first of all, as to just what you want 
—and don’t kid yourself! Maybe you'll 
find you don’t want marriage at all. It’s 
possible, you know. Better get yourself 
straight on this at the beginning. It'll 
save a lot of lawyer’s fees later on! 

“How do you know what type a man is? 

“Say you go to a dance and meet a man 
who seems mighty attractive to you. He 
makes a date with you. You start going 
out ‘steady,’ as the phrase is. Just natural- 
ly, the talk gets around to love—and mar- 
riage—and you (if you know what’s good 


for you), keep pretty quiet. You get his 
views. Men, I have found, aren’t nearly 
as apt to say things they don’t mean as 
women. If they don’t get their cue they 
usually tell the truth. That’s your chance! 

“He'll either confide in you that he 
wants a home and three kids—two boys 
and a girl, maybe—and a little car. Or 
he'll give you a line about how marriage is 
all right, in its way, but it just isn’t his 
way. Or he'll tell you how lonesome he’s 
been (and this type will probably be a lot 
older than the others), and how he craves 
companionship for his long, lonely eve- 
nings in front of the fireplace in his carpet 
slippers. Of course. they won’t say it just 
in those words—but that’s what it'll 
amount to. 

“And that’s the time to do some mental 
arithmetic! 

“Just what are you looking for? If you 
want a home, some kids of your own and 
a pretty loyal husband then take that first 
guy. If you like men yourself and are 
broadminded about the way your husband 
spends his evenings—and if he finally gets 
around to offering matrimony—then the 
second one’ll do for you; though you 
mustn’t get the idea you can change him 
after marriage. Maybe he'll change—and 
maybe he won't. But don’t put your money 
on it—win, place or show. If, on the other 
hand, you’ve seen a little of life yourself 
and find that it’s not much fun to spend 
your time waitin’ around for a man’s free 
evenings . . . that you’re still catchin’ all 


the bridal bouquets, but haven’t caught a 
groom yet, then the security this third man 
offers is something you can afford to spare 
a few minutes considerin’. 

“In talkin’ to so many people in this 
kind of an intimate talk I have to set down 


-¢ 





- 


~<« 























A 
Nv 
> 4 
= oe 
. i 
7: 
» &.* 
¥Y + 
+ 
« yv 
< 
» _— 
, > 
a 
= 
= = 
= 
se 
. 7 
x 4 
-~ 
- 
wa 
7 
mc 








certain general ideas. Some of them’ll ap- 
ply to your case—and some of them will 
give the girl next door somethin’ to think 
about. In order to help you find your 
type and to sidestep some of the pitfalls 
that are avoidable, I’d suggest you listen 
to a little reason along the following lines: 


DON’T marry a man to reform him— 
that’s what reform schools are for. 
DON’T be suspicious or unneces- 
sarily jealous—it gives a man ideas. 
DON’T keep a man guessin’ too long 
—he’ll get the answer elsewhere. 
DON’T give up all your boy friends 
for one man—you may need them 
when he forgets to call. 

DON’T ape the movie stars—your 
sweetheart fell in love with you. 
DON’T think a career will replace 
love—Eden’s more fun than a noise- 
less typewriter. 

DON’T come crawlin’ to a man for 
love—he likes a run for his money. 
DON’T believe all a man tells you— 
he probably doesn’t himself. 

DON’T ery for a man who has left you 
—the next one may fall for your 
smile. 

DON’T sacrifice too much for a man 
—he never enjoyed anything more 
than giving up a rib! 


“And here are a few hints which may 
open the door to your happiness: 


To hold a man’s love—keep loviw 
him. 

Keep your youth—there’s more calls 
for sixteen than sixty. 

Men like to be praised—never miss 
an opportunity. 

Look your best—who said _love’s 
blind? 

Be amiable—men don’t like to be 
crossed—or double-crossed. 

Cultivate your curves—they may be 
dangerous; they won't be avoided! 
Brains are an asset to the woman in 








love who’s smart enough to hide ‘em! 
Be regular—there ist any competi- 
tion against the girl who’s regular. 


“Of all things there’s nothin’ sadder 
than a woman afraid of love. The homes 
of relatives are cluttered up with such dis- 
appointed, embittered, old-young women— 
who didn’t know love ain’t no sin! They’ve 
missed up on the best things of life—a 
home of their own, admiration, the beauty 
of contentment—because of some silly. old- 
fashioned notions that have kept them 
from being themselves—from holdin’ 
hands over a rustic fence with a freckle- 
faced boy—or kissin’ a handsome young 
sailor lad near a waterfall when the stars 
hung low! 

“Love ain’t no sin—like the world, it’s 
the people in it, and it’s what makes the 
wheels go ‘round! 

“I’ve always contended the right place 
for a woman is in a man’s arms—but a 
man whose lovin’ can make her believe 
a three-year-old coat is better than a new 
mink. When he can do that—vwell, as they 
say in Hollywood—‘He’s just the type’!” 

—as told to HELEN Harrison in 1936 
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RUNAWAY 
HONEYMOON 


Continued from page 30 


7:50 Sandy looked at her watch. She'd 
have to hurry. In just 10 minutes Bobby 
would be calling for her, and there was 
so much she had to do first. 

She stepped into her dress—white satin 
with lavender trim—and looked at herself 
in the long door mirror. Her eyes were 
still red. She went and got the pads and 
suaked them in witch hazel; then patted 
them gently on her eyes. 

There’d been so much crying lately; she 
didn’t want Bobby to know she’d been hurt 
again. 

There was the doorbell. Bobby was early. 
With him were his sister Nina and her 
husband Charles Mafha. They were going 
to celebrate Nina’s birthday. 

Now that she saw him she knew she 
was going to have to tell him—she just 
couldn't stand being alone anymore—ever 
again. 

Instead she ran to him and said: “Bobby, 
I’ve been on the phone all night trying to 
find Mother. | still don’t know where she 
is.” He put his arms around her to comfort 
her and she buried her face against his 
shoulder so that the rest of her words were 
muffled. “I hate it here.” she said, “I hate 
being alone like this.” Bobby knew she 
was lonely since her mother got mad and 
packed up her things and left Sandra 
alone. “Is it so bad of me to love you?” 
Sandy asked. 

His arms were tight around her. “Honey 
... take it easy. Everything’s going to be 
all right.” 

But she shook her head. “Bobby, I don’t 
want to wait till Friday,” she said. “Please, 
Bobby, please let’s marry tonight.” 

For a long moment he was quiet. “Are 
you sure this is what you want?” 

“Yes,” she answered, “please.” 

“Okay. Just a minute.” She felt calmer 
now, Bobby would handle everything. She 
watched him walk over to the phone and 
give the operator the number of his friend 
Don Kirschner in Elizabeth, New Jersey. 
“Don? Listen, this is it,” he said. “Is it 
okay if we get married at your house? A 
reporter's been following me all night and 
if we go to my house he'll know some- 
thing’s up.” 

He listened for a moment to Don’s an- 
swer. Then he hung up and turned to 
Sandy. “See? Everything’s settled. Now 
let’s go out and celebrate.” 

“Bobby,” she said, “there’s something 
else . . . Would it be all right if I took 
Clementine with us—because you gave her 
to me .. . Look,” she said, smiling for the 
first time since he’d come in the door, “I 
even have a lavender ribbon for her to 
wear. She’ll match my dress!” 

Bobby smiled—dogs at weddings are 
good luck. 

The day was Wednesday, November 30th. 


10:05 Bobby’s niece, actress Vee Wal- 
den, was posing for a magazine photog- 
rapher when the phone rang. It was Nina, 
her mother. 
“Vivi, they’re getting married tonight.” 
“What?” 


“Quiet, dear, we don’t want anyone else 


to know. You'd better catch the bus to 
Elizabeth right away. And don’t tell your 
sister. Vana’s too young, I’m afraid she 
might say something.” 

Vee ran back to the photographer. “I’m 
awfully sorry, but something’s come up. 
I’ve got to go.” Then she made a phone 
call. “Vana. if you tell Mother I said any- 
thing V’ll kill you, but Uncle Bobby’s get- 
ting married tonight. You wake Gary and 
get a cab and meet us at Don Kirschner’s 
house.” 

Now the guests were all invited. 


11:15 Sandra was huddled in a corner 
whispering into the telephone. 

“Auntie, please talk to Mother and tell 
her . .. tell her I’m getting married to- 
night. We decided not to wait till Friday. 
Please ask her to come. I love her and I 
want her at my wedding. And Bobby does, 
too.” 

Sandy understood why her mother was 
unhappy about the wedding. “She thinks 
I’m too young,” she told her aunt, “but 
you know she was only eighteen when I 
was born. That was all right, wasn’t it?” 

Her mother was worried, too, because 
Bobby’s Protestant and they’re Russian 
Orthodox. But Bobby had agreed that she 
could bring up the children any way she 
wanted. “We won’t have any problems,” 
she told her aunt. 

But that wasn’t the end of it. Her mother 
had raised another objection. She’d said 
that Bobby’s a sick boy. “Honestly, that’s 
just not true.” Sandy protested. Bobby’s 
in better health now than ever before in 
his whole life. And today his doctors say 
that the physician who said he was so 
sick as a child was all wrong. “Why, Bobby 
wouldn’t be alive today if he’d been that 
sick,” Sandy said. 

Yet she couldn’t blame her mother for 
worrying. She knew her mother was only 
trying to think of what was best for her. 
She couldn’t blame her mother, either, 
for not liking the stories she heard about 
Bobby. The stories about his being so con- 
ceited and mean to everybody. Yet every- 
one who knows him says he’s changed 
completely. “You see how it is with Bobby,” 
she tried to explain, “he’s on his guard. 
He’s afraid of getting hurt again so he 
acts rough. But now he has me. And I try 
to give him a lot—I really do. He’s as 
good and as kind as anyone can be.” It 
was true: People who knew him before he 
met Sandy are amazed. They say they 
don’t even recognize him. 

Whatever people might have expected, 
he’s very good to Sandy. He protects her 
and takes care of her. He tells her what 
to do when she needs advice, and he also 
listens to her if she wants him to do any- 
thing. 

He arranged for his niece, Vivi, to stay 
with her at the hotel when her mother 
left. Sandy had only been really alone one 
night. Nina came over and stayed with her 
too, sometimes. “It’s just that I’m very 
lonely for Mother,” Sandy said. 

Bobby had told her she shouldn’t let 
herself cry anymore. Her eyes were getting 
all red and puffy. All brides should look 
happy, he said. 

The judge would be there soon. Sandy 
had to hurry. “I love Bobby very, very 
much,” she said, “and I know I’m doing 
the right thing. I’m only sorry that Mother 
doesn’t understand. 

“I just want to tell you one more thing.” 


She tried to explain how all the misunder- 
standing had gotten started. She and 
Bobby hadn’t planned on getting married 
until January. They thought it’d be all 
right, her mother liked him fine when they 
were in Italy. But when they showed her 
the engagement ring, she got very angry. 
Then she came around. She suggested 
they wait until June, then she said she'd 
give them a big formal wedding. They 
didn’t want that and they didn’t want to 
wait. Maybe she thought they'd forget about 
each other by June, but Sandy and Bobby 
knew they wouldn't. She kept getting 
angrier and angrier. The next thing Sandy 
knew, someone told her mother they were 
planning to elope before January. 

“Honestly, that wasn’t true,” Sandy said. 
“We were going to wait, like we said we 
would. But Mother got so mad—and hurt 
I guess—that she just moved out and left 
me.” When her aunt didn’t say anything. 
she said, “You know how I hate to be 
alone. That’s when we decided to get mar- 
ried on Friday. But then after tonight 
I couldn’t take it anymore, so it’s to- 
night...” 

That’s why they moved the wedding 
date up so suddenly. Sandy loved Bobby, 
and she needed him then more than ever. 
And he loved her very much, too—so why 
not get married right away? 

“I’ve got to hang up now,” Sandy con- 
tinued. “Please call her, talk to her. Tell 
her it won't be like a real wedding unless 
she’s there. And . . . tell her I love her.” 

Sandy hung up the phone, dabbed at 
her eyes with a tissue and went in to join 
the wedding party. 

Some of the guests couldn’t attend. 


12:00 Magistrate Samuel Lohman was 
there, ready to perform the ceremony. 

“Bobby,” Nina told him, “will you stop 
being so nervous and do something! Where 
are the flowers?” 

“I’m not nervous. Look, I’m as straight 
as an arrow.” Bobby held out his hand, 
playfully making it tremble. 

“You'd better take a whiff of this. Here, 
Sandy, you too.” 

“Really, Nina, 
smelling salts?” 

“Sandy, dear, you do. Does anybody 
know what happened to the flowers? What 
kind of wedding is this?” 

“Calm down, Nina,” Dick Behrke said. 
“I’m best man, I’ve got the flowers.” 

“Excuse me,” Magistrate Lohman said, 
“who has the license?” 

That’s when they remembered. The li- 
cense wouldn’t be valid until the next day. 

“Well,” Magistrate Lohman said, “the 
only thing I can suggest is that you call 
County Judge Scott Long. Maybe he can 
waive the waiting period.” 

Desperate, Bobby telephoned the judge. 
It was almost one A.M. and he’d gone to 
bed. Finally, he came to the phone. Bobby 
pleaded with him. Sandy pleaded with 
him. But it was no good. 

“Let me try,” Nina said. For over 
20 minutes, she coaxed and wheedled un- 
til. probably too tired to argue any more, 
Judge Scott said, “All right you win.” 


Who needs 


I’m fine. 


2:15 More problems. 

Racing to Judge Long’s house, Sandy 
suddenly noticed a familiar looking street. 
“Bobby, you know what? We're lost!” 

“Honey, I didn’t want to say anything, 
but I think so, too.” 
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“What do we do now?” Sandy worried. 

“Just keep driving till something hap- 
pens.” 

Something happened soon enough. A 
police car stopped them for speeding. 

Bobby explained what had happened 
and, finally, they were led to Judge Long’s 
house. The judge, yanking his bathrobe 
tight around his pajamas, opened the door. 

“Here’s the license.” he said. “And I’m 
warning you, you’d better stay happy.” 


4:05 Vana was sleeping on a couch, 
Vee, breaking her diet. was eating a box 
of chocolate candy. “For energy.” she said. 
Four-year-old Gary was _ wide-awake, 
though, dancing with anticipation when 
Sandy and Bobby got back. 

Now they could be married. 

“Nina, you know that my best friend, 
Lorna, was supposed to be my matron of 
honor on Friday.” Sandy said, “but I 
couldn’t reach her tonight . so would 
re 

“Honey, I'd be proud to.” She gave her 
a hug. “Just as proud as I am to have you 
in our family.” 

“Nina. were there any calls... ?” 

“No, Sandy, there weren’t. Honey, try 
not to feel too bad about your mother. You 
know she loves you. And as soon as she 
sees how happy you are. everything will 
straighten out. You'll see. Now don’t do 
that. If you look sad at your wedding. it’s 
bad luck. That’s right, smile.” 

“Hey, wait. Sandy.” Vee said. “I almost 
forgot. | have something for you. This is 
a garter from my girl friend’s wedding. 
It's blue. borrowed and old. And it’s for 
you 





No other soap clears skin like 


Sandy picked up her bouquet of white 
roses and baby’s breath, and the wedding 
began. From time to time, she’d look over 
at Bobby and grasp his hand. 

“Will you take this woman to be your 
lawfully wedded wife?” 

Bobby, very slowly, thoughtfully: “I... 
will.” 

“Will you take this man to be your 
lawfully wedded husband?” 

Sandy, quickly, her voice high 
cracking: “I will!” 

“T now pronounce you man and wife.” 

It was done. And for the first time. 
Sandy kissed Bobby in front of other peo- 
ple. He was her husband now. 

Then everybody was kissing everybody 
else and Gary danced around shouting: 
“Look—Uncle Bobby’s kissing Daddy!” 

“Hey.” Bobby said, “where’s the food?” 

“ll go to the diner and get some sand- 
wiches. C’mon Charlie, come with me.” 
Don said. And then he whispered, “Let’s 
leave them alone for a few minutes.” 

“Sandy. let me hold your hand, honey.” 
Bobby said, “I want to tell you something. 
I’m very glad you married me. And... 
well... Pll be good to you. 

“You're my wife now and I want you to 
know that I love you very, very much and 
I'll take care of you, always.” 

“Oh, Bobby, I love you so much!” 


and 


9:00 They walked through the doors 
and across the airfield to the plane. Sandy 
wrapped her coat a little tighter against 
the wind. Then they were settled into their 
seats on the plane. 

“Just think.” Sandy said, “in two min- 
utes the plane will take off and before we 


know it. we'll be in our 
California. 

“That was funny about Fabian, wasn’t 
it Bobby? I mean, how you lent the house 
to him, and he lent it to Frankie Avalon 
and Frankie lent it to Bobby Rydell. Now 
Fabian had to tell Frankie to move, but 
he wasn’t using the house so he had to call 
Bobby. and Bobby . . . Are you listening 
to me?” 

“Sure, honey. I’m just a little tired . . .” 

“Mrs. Darin, ’'m your stewardess, if you 
want anything | see your husband’s 
fallen asleep. If you can get his head off 
your shoulder, (ll get him a pillow and 
you ll be more comfortable.” 

“No, thank you very much,” Sandy said. 
“This is fine.” 

The plane was leaving the ground now. 
Sandy could see the city below getting 
smaller and smaller. She smiled at Bobby. 
still sleeping on her shoulder. She was glad 
he felt the way she did about children. 
They both wanted lots of them—and as 
soon as possible. 

When she looked out the window again 
she could see the city and the houses below 
beginning to fade. Somewhere down there 
was her mother . .. She would never have 
dreamed it would be this way. A runaway 
honeymoon . Sandy sighed. The plane 
made a sharp turn and the city was gone. 
Ahead of them lay their honeymoon trip 
to Los Angeles and their whole lives to- 
gether. —MIckKI SIEGEL 
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tion, it is obvious that the problem 
is to stop depositing cholesterol 
and to withdraw some that has 
been already deposited. THIS CAN 
BE DONE.” 


The methods—the diets—and the help 
you need to stop depositing cholesterol 
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BREAKDOWN 


Continued from page 37 


The night had been restless. Vici fi- 
nally fell into a deep sleep and didn’t hear 
Roger when he came to bed or later when 
he awoke at 5:45. He fixed his own quick 
breakfast and glanced briefly at the morn- 
ing paper. When she awoke he was already 
gone. It was 7:30 when he got home that 
evening and the children were already in 
bed. Roger didn’t feel much like talking 
at dinner; he'd had a rough day. Ex- 
hausted, he fell asleep at 9:30. 

Vici picked up a book. Hours later, when 
she finally closed it, she realized there 
were whole chapters she had read before. 


* * * 


Roger came home early the next day. 
“Come sit next to me.” Vici said when 
she’d put the children to bed. She plumped 
a pillow for him and he joined her on the 
couch. She traced the wave in his hair 
with one finger. “I miss you so much,” she 
said softly, and afterward she wondered if 
she should have. But he said, “From now 
on we'll have more time together.” 

Then after a few minutes, he said. 
“There’s an idea I want to work on. Why 
don’t you read a while? It won’t take me 
long and then I'll be with you. And Sun- 
day,” he promised, “we'll take the kids to 
Disneyland. Okay?” 

Vici nodded her head in assent and pre- 
tended to go back to her reading. 

She went to bed alone that night. She 
could hear his typewriter clicking furious- 
ly downstairs. Just before dawn. Roger 
clipped together the finished TV script he 
was working on—the third one he’d sold. 
Vici was asleep. 


* * * 


Roger had to work. Maybe it was com- 
pensation for the times when Vici was 
making a picture and he was just waiting. 
Before “Sunset Strip,” he’d had a bleak 
year. He was under contract to a studio 
but he hadn’t even been photographed 


| once. He had nothing to do. Just wait for 


Vici to come home from her studio. One 
evening she found him building a patio 
table. 

“I decided to find something to do.” he 
explained. 

It was the first of an endless parade of 
projects. He built a retaining wall. He re- 
worked the plumbing system in the back- 
yard. He even built a swimming pool. 

“Roger,” Vici begged, “we don’t have to 
have a swimming pool. Can’t you give me 
more of your time? What are you trying 
to prove?” 

“I work because I have to.” he said. 
“Can't you see, [’'m not trying to prove 
anything. Vici, I do these things for you. 
And I can’t stop. Please understand.” 

“But isn’t your work enough?” she ar- 
gued. “It takes so much of your time now.” 

“No.” Roger shook his head. “I want 
something I can touch. I’m sorry, honey. 
but I can’t help being the way | am.” 


a * * 


Something made Vici remember this— 
she didn’t know why— She heard Roger 
wake. It was a Friday morning and not six 
o'clock yet. Roger was showering. She 


slipped downstairs to surprise him with a 
real breakfast. 

Sitting across the table from each other 
later, she suggested, “Let me pack while 
you're at work today and we can go to 
Palm Springs for the weekend.” She sighed 
happily at the thought. “Imagine—two 
days just lying in the sun and not moving.” 

“But, hon.” he said, “don’t you remem- 
ber? I’ve ordered the material for the kids’ 
playhouse. If I don’t get to it tomorrow, I 
don’t know when I'll have the time. I’m 
doing it for the children.” 

It was true. The children wanted the 
playhouse, and Roger would enjoy work- 
ing on it more than he would sunbathing. 

Vici took the coffeepot from the stove. 
As she poured it, some of it spilled, scald- 
ing her arm. She didn’t notice. 


* * * 


“ll be home early tonight,” Roger told 
Vici, “by about five. We'll have dinner to- 
gether, too. See you soon.” He kissed her 
and hurried off. 

All that day Vici felt happy. And when 
five o'clock came, Roger walked in the 
door, just as he’d promised. 

“We'll have dinner early,” Vici said. 
giving him a kiss. “Why don’t you read the 
paper for a few minutes while I get things 
ready?” 

She hummed as she mixed a dressing for 
the salad and then set the table. She ar- 
ranged a bowl of flowers in the center of 
the table. 

When, ten minutes later, Vici came in to 
tell him dinner was ready, he was sound 
asleep. 

“Why isn’t Daddy eating with us?” the 
children asked. 

“Daddy works so hard,” she tried to ex- 
plain, “he’s tired. Now. eat your soup. 
honey, and no—no, no, don’t stir it.” 

The pot of coffee she’d perked was more 
than she alone could drink. She poured a 
second cup but never finished it. It tasted 
bitter. 

* a * 

At 2 A.M.. when a noise awoke her. 
Roger still wasn’t there. The noise she'd 
heard penetrated her consciousness until 
finally she identified it. 

Someone was working in the garage. 
Roger. 

Without stopping to put on a robe or 
slippers, she went to the window and 
leaned out. She could see the garage and 
Roger working on an electric control to 
open the door. 

“He heard me say it’s hard to open.” 
she thought. “He’s doing it for me.” 

Slipping back into bed, Vici repeated 
to herself. “He’s doing it for me.” But she 
couldn’t help it. She felt so lonely. Slowly. 
the tears came; she didn’t bother wiping 
them from her cheeks. It’s my own fault. 
she thought. I feel guilty. She buried her 
face in Roger’s pillow. Guilty, she said out 
loud. Her fist pounded at the pillow as she 
wept. Guilty. Guilty. Guilty. 


* * * 


Vici never told anyone how she felt. It 
was too personal to discuss with friends. 
and her family was in Australia. Perhaps 
she didn’t even know why she felt the 
way she did. 

So many young wives today feel the 
same confusion over what they think they 
should be and what, in reality, they are. 
Today, a young wife feels that she must 
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admirer, and flatterer, his playmate, his 
mistress and his friend. Yet it’s difficult 
for a young woman to fill so many roles. 
A wife today is more her husband’s equal 
than ever before, and this, too, can cause 
trouble. Sometimes a man can feel driven 
to success, to almost frantic activity in 
order to assert his masculinity, to maintain 
his superiority. A wife has to understand 
this, but it’s hard. 

Perhaps if Vici could have talked about 
it. it might have helped. She might have 
found out how many young wives share her 
anxieties. It might have prevented what 
was ahead. But there was nobody she 
could confide in. 

Then one day she could be brave no 
longer. She was taken to the hospital. 

Roger, the next morning, seemed a bit 
unstrung by all the excitement. “She’s 
very ill,” he told us when we called to ask 
how Vici was. He couldn’t talk very long. 
He wanted to keep the phone free. He was 
frantically trying to reach two internists 
and ask them to examine Vici. Two doctors 
were already at her side, their family 
doctor and a specialist, trying to find out 
what it was that had stricken her so pain- 
fully and mysteriously. Her back and legs 
were affected. She was sick, very sick. It 
had happened suddenly and they had 
rushed her to the hospital. 

For weeks, we’d been worried about 
Vici and Roger Smith. We’d had the feel- 
ing something was wrong. After we'd 
talked to Roger. we called a Hollywood 
writer, Nancy Anderson, and asked her to 
investigate. The story you just read is 
what she finally managed to find out. 

Later, when Vici was back home and we 
thought the crisis was past. Roger told 
Nancy, “She is still terribly upset.” He 
looked so pale and drawn that she feared 
he might break down, too. They talked for 
a long time and Roger told her what had 
happened at the hospital. 


HE oy * 


Vici had looked so helpless lying there 
in the hospital. 

If he’d made her unhappy, Roger hadn’t 
meant to. If he’d neglected her. he had 
never meant to do that either. Sitting at 
her bedside. he took her hand in both of 
his and tried to explain it to her. 

“Vici,” he said, “you know there’s noth- 
ing in the world so important to me as you 
and the children. When I work it’s because 
1 want to do things for you. Then I get 
involved without realizing what’s happen- 
ing. | know I can’t change, Vici.” he told 
her. “I can’t even promise that I'll give 
up some of my work. But I promise that 
I'll try every day to make you happy.” 

“Tl’ve been thinking about it, too.” Vici 
said. She was still weak and he had to 
lean close to her to hear her words. “It’s 
not just your work that’s made me miser- 
able sometimes. It’s something else. Roger, 
I’ve felt so guilty...” 

“You? Guilty?” He couldn’t believe it. 
“What have you got to feel guilty about? 
Everything you do is perfect.” 

She shook her head. “When I have to 
spend so much time away from the chil- 


dren . .. when we don’t have another 
"Ig 


He tried to quiet her. “Don’t say things | 
like that.” He poured some water for her | 





live up to an ideal of marriage, that she | 
must be her husband’s sweetheart, his | 
friend, his comforter, his housekeeper, his 
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There are some questions a woman can't dis- 
cuss with anyone. They're too intimate. There 
are some questions she can’t put into words. 
They’re too delicate. And, there are some she 
may be afraid to ask. Yet, her happiness, the 
happiness of her marriage and family may 
depend upon whether she gets the answers 
she so desperately needs. 


If you are one of the millions of wives bur- 
dened with the unanswered question, the 
unresolved problem, you will find welcome 
help in THE MODERN BOOK OF MAR. 
RIAGE. From the case files of thousands of 
troubled couples who have come to her office. 
Dr. Lena Levine has drawn upon the most 
pressing problems of modern marriage for 
this book. It is truly a hope chest of sound, 
sympathetic, practical advice by a practicing 
psychiatrist and marriage counselor. 
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are the most frequent questions brides have | 
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for helping 
them toward a 
successful mar- 
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from the thermos at her bedside. “I want 
another child, too. You know that. There 
are some things you just have to wait for.” 

“No,” she said. “it’s my fault. If I hadn’t 


been working Roger. it’s as if I’ve 
been at war with myself, fighting my own 
natural impulses. | want to quit acting. 
... 1 want to be a good mother more than 
anything in the world.” 

Roger didn’t understand. He’d always 
been the one who felt guilty. He’d always 
worried that their marriage interfered with 
her career. After all, she’d been working 
at it since she was fifteen. How could she 
give it up? 

“Won't you feel restless if you’re not 
working?” he asked. 

Vici shook her head again. “I don’t 
think so. Besides, I'd rather feel restless 
than guilty. You’re so full of drive, you 
have to be busy every minute. Can you 
ever realize that I’m just the opposite? 
Maybe there are some women who are 
born to have careers. | wasn’t. I was born 
to be a wife and mother.” She looked at 
him questioningly. “Roger, do you mind?” 

When he didn’t answer right away, she 
said. “Try to understand me .. . and I'll 
try harder to understand you. Now that I 


know what I’ve done to myself, trying to 
fight my own impulses, maybe I can bear 
it more now when I think you’re putting 
your work ahead of me.” 

Finally he nodded. “You know how much 
I love you, Vici. Vl try twice as hard 
from now on. [ll try to see things from 
your side, you'll see.” 

He sat by her bed until she fell asleep. 

“If I'd known her as well before as I 
do now,” he said later. “I would have felt 
so differently.” 

What Roger hadn’t realized till now is 
that for a wife, her marriage is everything. 
With a man, it’s different. He can live a 
great deal of his life outside his marriage; 
he can find his satisfactions and even ways 
of expressing his love in his work. A 
woman can’t do this. She lives for her 
marriage, expresses her love in her home. 
When a husband and wife don’t under- 
stand this about each other, there’s bound 
to be trouble. What happened to Roger 
and Vici is happening to young couples 
everywhere. THe Enp 


You can see Roger on “77 Sunset Strip,” 
Fridays on ABC-TV, 9-10 P.M. EST. Vici 


is in “I Aim at the Stars” for Columbia. 





NANCY AND TOMMY 


Continued from page 51 


would have done that. Well, would you?” 
“So that’s what’s been bothering you. Is 


| that all?” Tommy smiled, “Well at least 


I’m glad you told me about it. It’s better 
than the way you used to drive me crazy 
before we were married—sulking and not 
saying why.” 

“Oh, I guess you're right.” she agreed. 

“I’m always right.” Tommy looked 
smug. 

They were cleaning up after their first 
sit-down dinner party—for her father’s 
birthday. The whole family had come over, 
and she'd used practically every pot and 
dish she owned to cook and serve the din- 
ner. 

“Well you are right about one 
thing,” she went on. “It’s better to tell— 
even if it’s a small thing. If you keep it 
all locked up inside you, it seems to grow. 
But you know. when we first started going 
together, you gave me some pretty bad 
times, too.” A_ dish slipped through 
Nancy’s hand. and Tommy rescued it in 
mid-air. She went on as if nothing hap- 
pened. “You'd just get in your car and 
take off every time something bothered 
you. Leaving me alone to try and figure 
out what I’d done wrong. You never used 
to be any fun to fight with; you’d run away 
too fast.” 

Tommy put his hand over his heart. “Ah 
well.” he said, “may all our troubles be 
little ones!” He winked at her and grinned 
as if to say, “Get it? All our troubles— 
little ones.” 

But Nancy didn’t rise to the bait. She 
was suddenly serious. “You know.” she 


_ said, “I had the funniest feeling today at 


your recording session. Every time you 
had to hit a high note, my heart was in 
my mouth. I had the strangest feeling—I 
don’t know how to explain it—that I was 
my own mother. Don’t laugh, please. Why 


Mom recently told me that I remind her 
of herself when she and Daddy were first 
married. I’m living it all over again, she 
said. Today I found out what she meant. 
She used to be nervous as anything when- 
ever Daddy sang. It’s funny.” she said 
thoughtfully, “but you’re like Daddy in so 
many ways.” 

“Yeah.” Tommy laughed. “Stubborn!” 

“That’s for sure,’ Nancy agreed. “But 
it’s not only that. In a way it’s something 
much deeper—and sometimes it scares me 
a little.” 

“What do you mean ‘scares you’?” Tom- 
my asked. He placed a stack of dried 
dishes on the shelf. 

“Well, when I was a little girl, | always 
thought my mother and father were happy. 
I guess all kids do—unless there’s fighting 
or something. But they never fought. And 
then one day it was all over, Daddy left. 


“A world upside down’”’ 
“It was the craziest feeling in the world.” 


Nancy said. “You think everything’s fine 
and all of a sudden your world gets turned 


upside down—and you're turned inside 
out.” 
“IT know what you mean,” Tommy 


nodded, “I remember when my folks split 
up. It was the worst feeling I ever had. 
None of the other kids had to watch their 
mothers crying night after night. And 
everybody else had a father. 

“I think the worst time was around the 
holidays—especially Christmas,” Tommy 
said. “I can remember one year in par- 
ticular. I fell in love.” 

Nancy pouted. “You never told me about 
her.” she said. “What did she look like?” 

“She was an it—an English racer. I 
wanted it so bad I never even thought that 
Mom couldn’t afford it. I was only ten and 
getting that bike meant everything to me. 
Then Mom told me we couldn’t afford it. 
I just broke up.” 

Tommy wiped his hands on a dish towel 
and lit a cigarette. “And then it hit me.” 
he said. “I could work and earn enough 
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a newspaper route. | delivered all the 
papers on foot. You know something? It 
took me two years to save enough for the 
bike. Two years! 

“You know.” Tommy continued, “there’s 
one day [ll never forget. It was a couple 
of weeks after I got the bike. I'd gone into 
a small apartment house to make deliv- 
eries. When I came out—it was only about 
ten minutes later—the bike was gone. I 
thought maybe the superintendent had 
moved it, so | asked him. He said he didn’t 
even see it.” 

Nancy had stopped washing and was 
‘ust watching Tommy. 

“IT ran around the house like a maniac. 
I didn’t even know where to start looking. 
Then. about two blocks away I spotted the 
bike. Two boys I knew from school were 
holding it. One of them was about to get 
on it. 

**Hey!’ I yelled and ran over to them. 
‘What the heck do you think you’re doing?’ 

“*Taking a ride. one of them said, 
‘What do you think I’m doing?’ 

**Get your hands off my bike. I yelled. 

“*We’re not hurting your beautiful bike, 
so don’t get so excited. You’ve been sound- 
ing off about it for so long that we wanted 
to see what the big deal was, that’s all,’ 
the other boy said. 

“I grabbed one of the handle bars. 
Look. I said. ‘it would’ve been okay if 

ou’d asked me to ride it. But I’ve got 
papers to deliver now. And, anyway, you 
had no right to steal it.’ 

““If you want your old bike,’ he said, 
‘come and get it!’ And he rode off while 
the other kid pinned my arms behind my 
back. Just like that! I got my arms free 
and lashed out at the kid. 

“He got an arm-lock on my head then 
and pretty soon we were wrestling on the 
ground. Then the other boy rode back and 
jumped me. too. I fought like crazy. I 
wanted to hurt them more than anything. 

“But they hurt me instead, I guess.” 
Tommy smiled faintly. “I came out of that 
fight with the biggest shiner I’d ever seen.” 

Nancy kissed his left eye. “Wrong one,” 
Tommy said. Then she kissed his right 
eye. “Mmm—that’s better.” he whispered. 

“As they were walking away, one of the 
hoys pushed the bike onto the ground and 
the other kicked the front fender,” Tommy 
went on. “It was bent way out of shape. 


“‘No father to tell’’ 


“*Go on home and tell Mamma all 
about it.’ they teased. ‘Let’s see if she can 
fight your battles!’ 

“I tried to think of the biggest thing 
that would frighten them. And then with- 
out knowing what I was saying, I yelled. 
‘Just wait, you big shots. Just wait till I 
tell my father!’ 

“That was the worst threat I could think 
of. Now I realize what I really meant by 
it.” Tommy stared at the floor for several 
minutes. “I meant I wished I had a father 
to tell.” 

“Tommy darling,” Nancy took his hand, 
“it must have been awful for you.” 

“I know one thing for sure,” Tommy 
still stared at the floor. as if he saw noth- 
ing. “ll never let my kids be hurt that 
way—never! No matter what happens.” 

Nancy wiped her eyes with the dish 
towel, and then said, “It’s really funny, 
“cause I felt the same way as you when I 


money to get the bike myself. So [ took on | 
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was a kid. The teasing . 


and Nancy’s Daddy that.’ I hated them all. 
“But that wasn’t even the worst of it.” 
Nancy shook her head and stood up. “May- 
be I better not talk about it,” she said. “I 
don’t even want to think about it—ever 


again.” 
“Now. look.” Tommy took her by the 
shoulders. “We have a pact—to tell each 


other these things. If something’s hurt you. 
I want to know about it. Maybe, well may- 
be if we know what went wrong with our 
folks when we were kids . . . Maybe we 
can learn how to keep our own kids from 
ever getting hurt.” 

“That’s just it, Tommy.” Nancy’s face 
grew dim, “Mom and Daddy were happy 
before they had us. I know they were. And 
sometimes . . . well, sometimes I wonder 
if they wouldn’t still be together if it 
weren't for us kids.” 

“Look, darling.” Tommy took Nancy’s 
hand, “when something goes sour between 
two people, it’s nobody else’s fault. My 
gosh,” he exclaimed, “if we had a baby. 


Id love you even more! If that’s possible.” 


> Nancy murmured absently. 
’ Tommy said. “And I know 


“T guess so, 
"J know so.” 


that it’s the children that get the raw end 
| of the deal when there’s a divorce. I’m 


sure you know it, too, Nancy.” 


“A girl needs her dad’’ 


“Do I!” she exclaimed. “You know. 
everybody thinks that as long as a girl 
has her mother around, that’s all she needs. 
But it’s not true. There were times that I 
needed my father so badly I would cry 
for hours. I guess it would’ve been dif- 
ferent if he’d stayed near us, just so I knew 
I could go to him when things got bad. But 
he never did,” Nancy’s face grew sad. 

“I can remember one special time—just 
| before I was seventeen—when I hadn't 

seen him in months. Oh sure, he’d always 

call us. But it was never the same as hav- 
ing him right there. 

“I remember I made him promise on 

_the phone to be home for my birthday 

| party. He said he would. Then I picked up 

| a newspaper the next day and it said that 

| he’d flown to France. I couldn’t believe it. 


. the loneliness 
. all of it. Every day Td come out of 
school and there’d be some kid yelling, 
| Nancy is a nya nya. Nancy’s Daddy this 


I ran and asked Mother, and she said it 


was true. 

“But I felt sure he still wouldn’t let me 
down. Not when I counted on him so much. 
Not when I'd made all kinds of special 
preparations just for him. I knew he’d 
come.” 

Nancy’s eyes became dim with tears. 
She swallowed hard. “Well,” she said, “the 
day before my birthday a cablegram came 
for me. It was from Daddy. He said he 
was sorry and all but he just couldn't 
make it in time. But he said there’d be a 
surprise for me outside the house that 
night. I still couldn’t believe it. I just 
thought. ‘That’s Pop! What a joker. When 
| open the door tomorrow night he'll walk 
right in and surprise me.’ 

“Well, the next night just as I was get- 
ting dressed the bell rang. I raced down 
so fast I nearly knocked Mother over. 
When I got to the door some strange man 
asked, ‘Miss Nancy Sinatra?’ and handed 
me a note. It was from Daddy. It said that 
the Thunderbird in front of the house was 
for me. 


“‘He wasn’t coming home. . .’’ 


“I knew then for sure that he wasn’t 
coming home. The car was beautiful, but 
I didn’t even want to look at it. | went up 
to my room again and cried for two hours. 
Mother couldn’t understand what was the 
matter with me. I couldn’t tell her either. 
How could I say that I wanted Daddy to 
be there more than anything in the whole 
world—even more than a car of my own? 
It would’ve sounded so ungrateful. So | 
just cried and cried till | had no more 
tears. 

“IT guess that’s why it was so hard at 
first for me to get used to telling you about 
the things that used to bother me.” Nancy 
glan-ed up into Tommy’s eyes. “Now | 
can’t seem to keep my mouth shut about 
anything!” 

“You're not supposed to.” Tommy said 
gently. “Something hurts, you’re supposed 
to shoot it off. That was the deal, remem- 
ber? That way itll be like I said—all our 
troubles will be little ones.” 

—JuLia Corsin 


Tommy sings on Capitol, and will soon be 
seen in “Love in a Goldfish Bowl” for Par. 
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Continued from page 55 
‘oa, ‘indy’ a — 
Cindy’s basic dress, shown on 
- Be pages 54 and 55, is Simplicity Pat- 
P tern 3793, available at your favor- 
ite stores everywhere. The dress, 
stole and stole lining are blue- 
~ ‘i . ‘ - ‘ 
y grey silk from American Silk Mills. 
Evelyn’s dress and coat, Simplicity 
8. 3841, are beige wool from Carle- 
tex. Kate’s dress and jacket, Sim- 
plicity 3850, are camel wool by 
he Anglo Fabrics. Vivien’s — slacks, 
Simplicity 3270, are camel wool by 
Carletex; her blouse, same pattern, 
“ > 
is beige silk by American Silk 
Mills. The suit Cindy’s wearing on 
age 52, Simplicity 3849, is camel 
5 I , 
wool by Carletex; her blouse, same 
pattern, is beige silk by American 
Silk Mills. Fabrics photographed at 
s > . > 
Doretta’s fabric store, New York. 
Se The accessories Cindy used to 
&.- give her basic dress three looks are: 
tiv 
sty 1 silk searf by Glentex 
Bracelets by Sandor-Goldberger 
wle Mock alligator bag by Lona 
White gloves by Wear-Right 
4A Triple tie belt by Calderon 
White straw sailor by Mr. John 
+ - 
f 
r : i 
, 2 Blue satin belt by Calderon 
Ar Frosted blue beads by Cadoro 
“Juno” gloves by Wear-Right 
Bone leather bag by Park Lane 
“ 7 
3 Bib necklace by Richelieu 
Gold clutch bag by Brightman 
White kid gloves by Meyers Make 
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Hides pimples while it helps heal them... 
keeps acne a secret 'til it’s gone. 


Works three ways to speed healing: 


1. Penetrates beneath the surface of the blemish 


. clears clogged pores. 
2. Destroys acne-causing bacteria. 


3. Antiseptically cleanses and dries up pimples 


so healthy skin can grow again. 
Skin colored ... odorless, 
greaseless, stainless! 
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uaranteed by * 
Good Housekeeping 
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for teen-agers... from Helene Curtis: 


- new Fndac’ 
aN® helps end 

acne blemishes and 
embarrassment..fas 
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Tube...89c. Also available in purse or pocket-size. 


medicated acne stick... $1 at all drug counters, 
BE YOUR OWN 
“DRUG DETECTIVE” 


COMPARE 
and SAVE 
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FOR COLDS ® SORE THROATS @ BAD BREATH 


Vi-JON LABORATORIES, ST. LOUIS, MO. + NEW YORK CITY 
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IS YOUR -... THEN TRY 'ROUND-THE-CLOCK 
EYE-BEAUTY- 


GONE "Dank Gyos 


AFTER YOU ° 


WASH-OfF PERMANENT DARKENER 
— _FOR LASHES AND BROWS 


(for the hairs to which applied) 


1 APPLICATION LASTS 4 TO 5 WEEKS! What's left of eye- 
beauty—if you're wearing mascara—after a swim, a shower, a 
walk in the rain, a weepy movie, or a Soap-and-water wash? Just 
adimmed-out, ‘‘featureless"' face? To avoid that faded face, use 
*‘Dark-Eyes'’ as your BASIC eye make-up... under mascara, 
or instead! ‘‘Dark-Eyes” colors permanently...until lashes and 
brows are normally replaced in four to five weeks! 

‘‘Dark-Eyes"’ doesn't smudge, smear or wash off, so your lashes 
and brows look NATURALLY soft, dark, luxuriant all day, all 
night... ‘round-the-clock and for more than a month with just 
one easy application! ‘‘Dark-Eyes"’ contains no aniline dyes. 
Three shades: Black, Brown, Light Brown. OUR 27th YEAR! 


SEND TODAY 
FOR TRIAL SIZE 
NO DELAY—your 
trial order shipped 

in 24 hours! 


ABOUT 12 


APPLICATIONS 


(normal year S Supt 


at leadin« 
variety chair 


$1.25 





**DARK-EYES'' COMPANY, Dept. P-3! 
3319 W. Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, Ill. 


SIZE pkg. of ‘‘Dark-Eyes"’ with directions. 


sibs bawesksieedetarkabecagekenveess ‘ 


| enclose 25c (coin or stamps, tax included) for TRIAL | 
SN co ccanbmnas se ekeccedeermebhh tas ’ | 


| 
| 
| check shade O Light Brown O Brown O Black 
| 
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INITIAL and FRIENDSHIP RING 


STYLE YOUR OWN RING—order this new, swirling beauty 
with your own initials . . . OR with your initials on one 
tier and his on the other... 


his first name. 


OR with your first name and 


It's the newest thing in the newest jewelry style! Either 
gold or silver plate. They're engraved in beautiful script . . . 
designed to make fingers and hands look gracefully beautiful. 
Get them for all your friends with their initials. A great 
gift idea. 


Only $1 per ring (plus 25¢ handling). Sorry, no C.0.D.'s 
WORLD WIDE, Dept. ID, OSSINING, New York 








WANTED for Musical 

Settin 

AME ica’ Ss SP ARCEST 

p pocms.F DIO. Send 
ms. a examination. 


FIVE STAR MUSIC MASTERS, 255 BACON BLG.. BOSTON, MASS, 


SKINNY LECS 


Add Curves to Hips, Thighs, Knees, Calves, Ankles 

Try new home method by leg authority. Offers tested, 
proven scientific course, only 15 minutes a day. Contains 
step-by-step illustrations of easy technique for shapelier, 
filled-out, stronger legs, improved skin color and circu- 


lation. Write for FREE book in plain 
FREE paper—also packed with actual before and 





after photos. 


MODERN METHODS, Dept. SL-806 
296 Broadway oe Fe Ge 





7 Campana 
Italian Balm 


Heals Detergent 
Hands Fast 


Rough red chapped hands look 
younger and prettier. ..quick. Just 
a few applications of Italian Balm 
soothe and smooth dry skin away. 





If You Were A 


| BLONDE baby 


THE GOLD’S 
=F STILL THERE! 


Try this special shampoo 
to bring out the radiant shine 
and lightness you've hidden 
by years of neglect! 
Were you once a gorgeous 
blonde? Did you neglect your 
hair—letting it slip, shade-by- 
shade, into a dull, dark color? 
Now, at last, you can bring 
“ back the sparkling beauty of 
blonde hair with BLONDEX, the new 11-minute home lotion 
shampoo. Made fresh, as you need it, BLONDEX whips into a 
rich, billowy lather... rinses away the dingy film that makes 
blonde hair dark and old-looking ... reveals the lustrous high- 
lights that men love! Contains ANDIUM to lighten and shine as 
it shampoos. Absolutely safe ~ use it for children’s hair. Get 
BLONDEX today at drug and toilet goods counters. 
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| was that. 


LOVE IS A 
SIMPLE THING 


Continued from page 38 


a friend who’d seen the show and come 
backstage to see him. His name was 
Michael Selsman, a young college grad- 
uate. He had a pleasant smile. dark hair 
and hazel eyes, none of which Carol par- 
ticularly noticed at the time. She merely 
said “Hi,” and Mike said “Hi,” and that 
It was hardly what you would 


| call the dawn of romance. 


Carol was sixteen at the time, a shy, 
cool, girl; serious, with no real boyfriends 
and not much visible interest in having 


| any. 


| night, 
| worry her mother who always waited up 


She was busy with her work, studying, 
taking dancing lessons. living a quiet life 
in a small apartment with her mother and 
younger brother Danny. Instead of linger- 
ing to talk with Mike and Warren that 
she hurried home, so as not to 


for her. When she got home she raided the 


| refrigerator, said goodnight, and went to 
| her room to munch on some fruit, listen to 


the radio and read a magazine. She did 
not even know she’d met the man she was 
going to marry. 

When 20th Century-Fox bought the play 
“Blue Denim” for motion pictures, they 
signed Carol to a contract, too. They made 


| an appointment for her to go over to the 


New York office of the company to discuss 
publicity and to make contract arrange- 
ments—and Mike Selsman was a member 
of the very same publicity department 


| Carol was visiting. This time Cupid had 


one eye open, but he still wasn’t letting 
Carol and Mike in on his secret! 

Carol and her family went to Hollywood 
while she made the movie. Then they re- 
turned to New York. One night Carol 
went to see a preview in the company’s 
private screening room. Who else was 
there? A number of reviewers from maga- 


| zines and newspapers, people who write in- 


terviews and editors. Carol walked quietly 
into the room and took an inconspicuous 
seat in a corner. She was hoping inter- 
viewers wouldn’t want to talk to her. She 
wanted to be able to enjoy the movie with- 
out any interruptions. 

After the screening, she emerged into 
the foyer. Who was there? It was Mike, 
who was sent to make sure she got home 
all right. “A cup of coffee . . .” he asked, 
and she nodded yes. 

They went off to a quiet little restaurant, 
and in a dim corner they talked over their 
coffee. But Carol had to cut it short. Her 
mother had insisted on a curfew hour. A 
high school girl should get her sleep her 
mother said. 


Getting to know each other 


But there were other nights to come. 
Carol loves movies, so she frequently at- 
tended previews at the projection room. 
Mike would be there, too. After all, he 


worked in the same building. Their eve- 


| restaurant, 


| and posh restaurants. 


nings would be spent in some remote 
and Carol began to lose her 
They didn’t go to night clubs 
They both found 


they disliked such places. It was so much 


shyness. 


more fun to sit in the dim light of a quiet 
place and just talk and get to know one 
another. 

Then she was called again to the West 
Coast to appear in “Hound-Dog Man” with 
Fabian. 

When she got back from the Coast she 
and Mike got together again for their dis- 
cussions about life, love. people and each 
other. Almost without knowing Carol 
was falling in love. Anybody who saw her 
at that time. though. would have guessed. 
She was a changed girl. She seemed to 
have so much to say these days. She'd 
given up her black stockings and flats. her 
comfortable. unassuming sweaters and 
skirts for more flattering, feminine clothes 
Even her hair, which she’d had to cut for a 
movie, was now a soft halo around her 
face. Mike liked it that way. 

Last Thanksgiving was a big day for 
Carol and Mike. He was invited to the 
apartment for dinner. He’d met Carol’s 
mother, but this was more than just a quick 
hello. This was a family affair, and an 
important occasion. Carol and her mother 
and brother had recently moved from a 
three-room apartment to one with six 
rooms, on Central Park West. They didn’t 
realize when they took the larger place 
that soon the extra space wouldn't be 
needed, after all. One member of the fam- 
ily would soon have a home of her own. 

When Mike arrived at the apartment. he 
was outwardly calm. He’s in his mid- 
twenties, but his job puts him in touch with 
many people, and he’s learned to look at 
ease even when he isn’t. 

The dinner seemed to go well, and their 
engagement was announced after Thanks- 
giving. At first, Carol’s mother had 
suggested it might be better to wait for a 
year before they married. Carol was still 
so young. But suddenly her daughter had 
a mind of her own. 

She flew out to the Coast to make “Re- 
turn to Peyton Place.” She didn’t want to 
leave Mike, but she had to go because of 
her contract with the studio which requires 
her to make two pictures a year for them. 

Then, when Mike flew out to join her for 
the holidays, the rumors really started fly- 
ing. They set a wedding date for January. 
after she would have completed work on 
the picture. She insisted to the press that 
her mother approved of all the plans, even 
though she was making the arrangements 
herself. 

“IT have made all the important decisions 
in my life because I feel, and my mother 
does, too, that ’m the one who has to live 
them,” she explained. 

“And my mother is very happy that I’m 
getting married. She likes Mike, and she 
knows we'll be very happy,” she told the 
press. Perhaps she really believed this, or 
perhaps she wanted to keep close, family 
matters from the public. 

But whatever her reasons, 
by her story. 

We found out that she asked her mother 
to send her birth certificate so she could 
take out her marriage license in California. 
But Mrs. Lynley seemed opposed to the 
marriage; Carol waited but the birth cer- 
tificate never arrived. She had to use her 
studio contract as legal proof of age and 
that’s how news of the marriage leaked out. 

Away from Mike, Carol wouldn’t talk 
much about her love or the new complica- 
tion to her plans. But she did lunch with 
one of our reporters in Hollywood. 


Carol stood 
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“It’s the first time I’ve been in love,” 
Carol said, “and I feel that my love for 
Mike is deep and everlasting. 
“He’s wonderful, gorgeous, marvelous 
. and I could go on and on about him.” 
she chatted rapidly. Then she smiled. 
“You know, I sometimes make him blush 
when we’re together and I’m telling my 
friends about him.” 
Mike wouldn’t say 
“What can I say.” 
said I’m happy?” 
“We just want to live like two normal 
people,” he added. Toward this end. they 
journeyed out to look at an apartment in 
Jamaica. Long Island, at the end of the 
subway line. This location is a quiet resi- 
dential area and a favored spot for newly- 


either. 
“after I’ve 


too much. 
he asked, 


weds. Carol liked the looks of the 
neighborhood. She’s never been extrava- 
gant, and she’s always wanted to live in 


HEART DISEASE 
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an apartment near New York. “I will never 
live in California.” she said. “I don’t 
like anything about the state. I don’t even 
care for the sunny weather. I’m used to 
the cold, and feel much better in chilly 
weather. 

“And I never want to own a home.” she 
continued. “I’ve been reared in apartments, 
and love that way of living. My mother 
and | bought a home in California when 
I was sixteen. | hated it. I didn’t like the 
neighbors or the routine responsibilities 
such as putting the garbage out to be 
picked up on a certain day.” Carol defi- 
nitely knows what she wants, and has no 
trouble making up her mind. 


A change in plans 


She also decided to change her religion 


and adopt Mike’s. He is of the Jewish 
faith and Carol knew that, according to 


this religion, it is the mother who passes 
on the religion to any children they might 
have. So she took the necessary lessons 
for her conversion to Judaism. Perhaps 
she had read of other stars, young mothers, 
having difficulty in raising their children 
with parents of different faiths. “We want 
five children, but that’s up to the good 
Lord,” Carol said. She told our reporter 
before the wedding that they had agreed 
to have a quiet ceremony in a synagogue. 

But, faced with her mother’s opposition, 
Carol changed her plans. Mike got a two- 








weeks’ vacation and flew to California, “to 
spend Christmas together,” they said. Carol 
went to great lengths to keep his arrival 


a secret so there’d be no photographers or | 
reporters at the airport. They decided to | 


be married on December 31st, 
contract as proof of age, the secret was 
out in the open. 
again. 

At 5 A.M. on 


Friday. December 


Betty Lou Keim and Warren Berlinger. 


The four of them were at the Los Angeles | 
but no- | 


license bureau before it opened. 
body recognized Carol since she used her 
real name, Carol Jones. Then, in Warren’s 
car they headed for Newhall, California, 
an hour’s drive away. 


in San Ber- | 
nardino, but when Carol needed her movie | 


They changed their plans | 


30th, | 
she and Mike picked up their good friends | 


Neither Carol nor | 





Mike had ever heard of the place before | 


and they stayed there just long enough to 
enter the office of the Justice of the Peace 
and say their marriage vows. 


The next day, Carol was back at work— | 


in fact she arrived early. 
noticed she was wearing a diamond en- 
gagement ring. That weekend, she and 
Mike had a two-day ‘honeymoon and then 
he had to return to work in New York. 


Hardly anyone | 


“I’m taking a year off from my career | 


to give it to my marriage,” she continued. 
“I want to give it my full attention, as 
| think the first year of any marriage is 
important. In fact.” she confided, “my 
career is of secondary 


importance now. | 


My marriage comes—and will always come | 


—first. If, when I go back to work after 


the first year, I find that I can’t adjust to | 


both, [ll give up my career,” she stated 
without hesitation. “Mike’s going to be a 
producer some day.” she said, “and I’m 
going to be a housewife.” 


Though Carol has a long-term contract, | 


the rumor soon began that 
break it in order to be with Mike. 
Caro! told a member of the “Peyton 


Place” company that she dreams about her | 


little honeymoon apartment. She 
awake at night, planning the furniture and 
decoration. 
and simple things. “We had all our furni- 
ture selected before the wedding,” Carol 
said. “I think living with packing boxes 
can be very depressing for young couples. 
We've furnished our apartment in Early 
American, a period we both like very much.” 


The “‘new’’ Carol 


Listening to her, anyone could see that 
Carol had changed since she first met Mike. 
She was a different girl now from the shy. 
retiring teenager in her shapeless clothes. 
But even seeing her. slimmer now, dressed 
in more sophisticated and flattering clothes, 
nobody could guess how much she had 
really changed. 

The quick wedding took people by sur- 
prise. But Carol had proven herself to 
herself, and to Mike. Perhaps it was a test. 
If she could make a decision on her own 
and stick to it no matter what .. . if she 
could oppose her mother after having had 
such a close relationship with her all her 
life .. . then perhaps that meant she was 
ready for marriage. Perhaps that’s what 
she was proving. 

If that’s it, Carol’s not saying. She won't 
talk about her love. After all, love is a 
simple thing. —Dortan Draper 


” 


Carol’s in 20th’s “ 


Return to Peyton Place. 


lies | 


She and Mike both like casual | 





she would | 








No prescription 
needed for this 





Wonderfully simple way to keep cool, 
calm and protected top to toe: shower 
yourself with Cashmere Bouquet Talc 
after every bath (and between times). 
Cashmere Bouquet — pure, imported 
Italian Tale — scents, smooths, clings 
more lovingly, more lastingly 

than costly cologne. 


Cashmere 
Bouquet 


Talc 
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SONGWRITERS!!! 
A PUBLISHING HOUSE FOR AMATEURS 
SONGS RECORDED AND PUBLISHED 
FREE MUSIC FREE LYRIC COURSE 


Amateur Songwriters Association of America 
1075 Boylston Street, Boston, Massachusetts 





“Any Send NO MONEY 
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Copied p 1 (sir) PHOTOS « 
212 x 3% in. size on dou- 
ble weight, silk finish, |25c 
portrait paper . . . The] pandling 
rage for exchanging with 
friends, enclosing in letters or greet- 
ting cards or job applications. Oriz- 
inal returned. Order in units of 25 
(1 pose). Enclose payment ($1.25) 
and we prepay or SEND NO 
MONEY. (Sent c.o.d. if you 
wish.) 4 day service. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send i % yer today. 


Dept. 376, 913 Burinat Nerect 1 Des Y Bist 2, lowa 


SHEETS, TOASTERS, 
TOWELS, MIXERS, etc. 
— TO YOU FREE! 


Thousands of famous 
ucts to choose from— prod 
ture, fashions, silverware, 
china, draperies, etc. You 
get $50.00 and more in 
merchandise just by being 
Secretary of a Popular Club 
ou help your friends form. 
t’s easy! Ic's fun! Nothing 
to sell, nothing to buy. Write 
today: Popular Club Plan, 
Deprt.C923 Lynbrook, N. Y. 
A A CE ES ENS EY SO GR mS am eres 
Popular Club Plan, Dept. C923 Lynbrook, N.Y. { 
Send Big FREE 276-Page FULL-COLOR Catalog ] 
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Glamorous Double-weight Silk Finish— 
Made from your Favorite Snapshot, Por- 
trait or Negative — returned unharmed. 
Mail it today between cardboards. 
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ANALYZE HANDWRITING 


MORE INCOME...MORE PRESTIGE 
gad Greater PERSONAL Success! 
U CAN learn how to identify character 
br personality traits from ordinary hand- // 
writing. Fascinating home-study training. Many 
caseee opportunities for both men and women, full 
oF spereume. Just send your name, addresa for |/! le 
EE sample lesson and big illustrated catalog © 
=. No salesman will bother you. (State age). 
INTERNATIONAL Gnaeus ANALYSIS SOCIETY, INC. 
Dept. CN-94 - - Springfield 4 Missouri 


Dept 
Kansas City 


ONES 


NEW songwriters, poets share $33 millions 
yearly. Songs Composed, PUBLISHED, 
Promoted. Appraisal, info FREE from..e 
NORDYKE Music Publishers 
_ 6000 Sunset, HOLLYWOOD 287, Calif. 


REMOVED BY 
Your money refunded MOSCO 
if not satisfied. The Moss 
Company, Rechester, N. ¥. 
6°" HIGH SCHOOL ,ove 


Vocational or College Prep. 
No classes to attend. Easy spare-time 
training at home covers big choice of sub- 
jects. Many complete high school in two 












shen Calter. Quick, 
easy,and economical. 
Just rub on. Jars, 35¢ 
and 60¢. Buy Mosco 
at your druggist. 















years. Friendly instructors; standard 
texts. Full credit for previous schooling. 
Diploma awarded. If you have left school 
and are 17 or over, write for FREE catalog! 


Accredited Member, National Home Study Council 
Wayne School of LaSalle Extension University 
A Correspondence Institution 


419 So. Dearborn, Dept. 3558W, Chicago 5, Ill. 
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ENLARGEMENTS 
of Your favorite Photos | 


Just to acquaint you with our 
new Gold-Tone process, we will 
make you a beautiful 5 x 7 
Gold-Tone Enlargementofyour | 
favorite 2 photos, negatives or | 
color slides. Be sure to include | 
color of hair, eyes and clothing | 
and get our bargain offer for 
having your enlargements 
beautifully hand colored in oil 
and mounted in handsome frames. 
Limit 2. Enclose 15c for handling 
each ay 5 Originals re- 
turned. Act Now! Send 2 
Photos, 2 Negatives, 2 Snapshots | 
or 2 Color Slides Today. 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. B-163 
7021 Santa Monica Bivd., Hollywood 38, Calif. 
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Continued from page 25 


come near the place except his agent, Dick 
Clayton. And kids his own age, girls and 
all, probably don’t try to make friends 
with him because they think movie people 
are different and they’re afraid they'd get 
snubbed. 

“He has a nice personality, but he’s 
lonely. Much too lonely for a young man. 
I’ve never seen a girl in that house. Not 
one. Not that I snoop around. Good Lord, 
I’m too busy for that. But when he does 
entertain it’s been mostly older couples. 
And most of the time there’s no entertain- 
ing at all. He’s brought this loneliness on 
himself. And it’s not natural. 

“lve had people say to me, ‘You 
wouldn’t think a boy like that would have 
such a temper.’ But I say who knows, still 
water runs deep. This is a lonely boy, I 
tell them, with no way to let out his anger, 
no one to fight with. He works at the stu- 
dio or at his Oriental art store, he rides 
horses—and that’s it! Not enough of a life 
for a young fellow. And trying to fill it up 
with pets isn’t fair either—not to the pets. 
They need love and care, but movie stars 
are never home; they work a long day and 
sometimes don’t come home at all. I’ve 
heard from someone who works at a TV 
studio, who knows someone who used to 
keep her horse at the same stable where 
Tab kept his, that he wasn’t always so 
good to his horses either. 

“But [| bear no grudges. All this pub- 
licity hurt Tab, | know. But maybe it'll 
teach him a lesson. I’ve heard that he has 
his house up for sale—and there are two 
sides to that. He certainly doesn’t have to 
move, nobody’s running him out of Glen- 
dale. If he didn’t live in that house some- 
body else would, and who knows, the new 
people might be noisy. But for Tab’s own 
pride, how could he stand to stay? He’d be 
always pointed out, every time he put his 
face out the door. After all that’s hap- 
pened, the newspaper coverage and all the 
letters pouring in, someone would always 
say, ‘Oh look, there he is, there’s that Tab 
Hunter that there was such a thing about 
—remember ?’ 

“But I will say this—if he thinks run- 
ning away is going to make things any 
better for him in the future, he’s making a 
big mistake. Running away never solves a 
thing. What I say is true. I know because 
I am Mrs. Eva Gorman. I manage the 
three apartment houses that stand across 
the alley from Tab Hunter’s old house.” 


But there are two sides... 


“We knew the minute Tab bought this 
piece of land he wasn’t planning to live 
fancy. He wanted to be around regular 
folks. My wife and I are his nearest neigh- 
bors and I’d say he was the best one we 
ever had. ‘Course that depends on 


| what you want in a neighbor. Some folks 


like to socialize. Tab’s too busy for that. 
He’s not the socializing kind anyhow. He’s 
a man that likes to think. He’s serious. He 
works hard and he comes home quiet. We 
wouldn’t know he’s there except the lights 
are on. We only know if he has company 
because more lights are on. Not much com- 


pany, no wild parties at that house. And 
no girls unless it’s a few couples. Like the 
night he took Kay and Jack Connors and 
Venetia Stevenson to the Ice Capades and 
had them for cocktails first. Jack is Tab’s 
double for stunt riding—not that he can’t 
do anything Jack can, but the studio won’t 
let him. 

“Venetia Stevenson was his date that 
night and that’s the kind of girl Tab ad- 
mires, someone beautiful and with some 
dignity. He doesn’t like pushy people and 
he can’t stand vulgarity. Let a girl swear, 
like some do in the horsey set, Tab doesn’t 
like it. He liked the dignity of the women 
in Japan, when he was there. He’s terribly 
fond of Tuesday Weld; he’s had her to the 
place and she fell in love with the atmos- 
phere. But he treats Tuesday like a kid, as 
if he were her uncle. The reason he’s so 
choosey about people, I figure, goes back 
to the matter of no time. 

“But he'll sit in our kitchen having a 
cup of coffee and laugh that big laugh of 
his till we think he'll blow every window 
in the place. Or he'll go over to the Con- 
nors and play with their two-year-old. He 
loves kids, you can see that when he plays 
with his brother’s four. They’re all over 
him in the pool with their ‘Uncle Art, Un- 
cle Art.’ He can play like a kid—imagina- 
tive. But he can quiet them down, too— 
talking quiet but firm. He was an un- 
spoiled kid himself, from a hard-working 
mother who raised her two boys to think 
for themselves. He used to earn money for 
riding by soda-jerking or ushering. And 
later, after the Coast Guard, he earned it 
for skating by being a sheet metal worker. 
He told me once, even as a kid he was 
never part of a gang. And he said, ‘I think 
it’s sad if people can’t be alone. It seems to 
me you have to if you’re going to under- 
stand what’s happening from day to day. 
Life’s so easy it’s complicated, you have 
to think about it. You have to live within 
your own framework—whatever’s right for 
you.’ 

“Maybe that’s what bothered the people 
across the way. I don’t know what they 
had against Tab unless it’s that he’s a 
celebrity. He told us a couple of times they 
asked him over for a beer and he always 
declined, explaining he was busy, he 
couldn’t. [ think that rankled. But like my 
Betty points out, the man who owned the 
house before Tab never did get invited 
anywhere by anybody and he lived here a 
long time. On the other hand, a man we 
had working around our place invited Tab 
to come to dinner, yet he’d never asked us. 
It adds up. People like to know a celeb- 
rity, they like the publicity that goes with 
it. If they make an advance and the celeb- 
rity withdraws—well, they get steamed up, 
they think they’re being slighted. 

“And Tab’s not the kind you can push 
into doing something. He’s got a good 
hard head on his shoulders and he makes 
up his mind. That’s why the whole fuss 
was so stupid. A great guy feels he has to 
get out of a neighborhood where he was 
happy. all because some sour grapers 
made this rumpus that he wasn’t good to 
his dog. And now when he finds a house 
he likes in Beverly Hills, he can’t rent it 
because the owners won't take in an ani- 
mal. And Tab will never go where Fritz 
isn’t welcome. | know—I’m Emil Avery. 
I’m a stunt man at Warners, and Tab’s 
nearest neighbor.” 
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... and still a third view. 


“I know Tab as well as anybody, and I 
can tell you—that crazy business in court 
hurt him terribly. Because he’s a guy 
who’s naive about people. He _ never 
thought that anyone would frame him, or 
dislike him for being a movie star. But at 
the end of a working day he wants to lead 
his own life. Is that so strange? 

“That’s why he moved out to Glendale 
in the first place. He wanted to live among 
people who wouldn’t care if he earned his 
living building furniture or making pic- 


tures. The guy’s no recluse. he likes peo- 
ple. It never dawned on him that some 


people could dislike him for being a lone 
guy, hound him for it, spend time peeping 
into his swimming pool and patio. 
“Looking for what? Is it his house 
they're so curious about? If they'd ask, 
he’d tell them: it was nothing but a tacky 
little house when he bought it, but he’s put 
a lot of time and love on it. He added 
back porch and a Japanese pool and a 
fence. Inside he put Shoji screens from 
Tekyo—the whole interior is Oriental in 
feeling, because that’s his third big love, 
Oriental art. Horses. acting, and Oriental 


art. Sure he stays home alone a lot, listen- 
ing to music, all kinds of music: classical. 
pop vocalists, instrumentalists, country. 


He never did have a front door 
bell and he didn’t expect anyone to drop 
by. but he invited people sometimes. 

“One night he had a girlfriend to dinner 
and he served organic vegetables and raw 
spinach and milk and steaks. Or planned 
vo. Only something went wrong, the steaks 
caught on fire. Tab grabbed the broiler. 
steaks and all, and threw it in the fish 
pond. Then he took her out to dinner. 
What flipped him was that the next day 
she sent him a book, “You Need Not Be a 
Failure Cooking Meats.’ 

“But that was a rare occasion. He'd 
rather work in his Oriental art goods store 
than go to fancy restaurants and _ pre- 
mieres. Look at it this way—life is made 
up of many elements, all of them an art. 
Jumping horses is an art, so is gardening. 
living itself is an art. He’s a perfectionist 
and he’s no fool—he knows when he’s do- 
ing something well. But if he thinks he 
isn’t, he needs peace and quiet to think 
things through. Everyone matures at their 


western. 


uwu pace. His is a slow pace. He’s twenty- 


nine. He can act as carefree as nineteen, | 


but let anyone try 


to take advantage of | 


that! Let them try to put words in his | 


mouth—they'll find him a stubborn twen- 
ty-nine. With people he knows, with whom 
he’s at ease, he’s an easygoing guy. But 
look at that stubborn jaw—it doesn’t jut 
out for nothing. 

“Three years ago he fell in love. 


licity started snowballing the romance. 
overwhelming him. The girl was going | 


back to Europe. If he could have had a | 


little time. If they could have talked. But 
it was all going too fast. 
there was a last meeting. A hundred and 
twenty-five people were at her house and 
the flashbulbs were popping. Tab wanted 


She was leaving. 


to talk to her, wanted to tell her, but he | 


resisted the publicity rush. He probably 
made a mistake he'll regret a long time. 
Can you blame him for getting fed-up with 
pictures and publicity sometimes? 

“He doesn’t advertise the fact, but he’s 
crazy about his Mom. She’s a warm per- 
son—like a Cocker Spaniel puppy. Tab 
says—and always full of new ideas. On 
one visit to him, she tried to learn to ride 


well enough to exercise his horses while he | 


was busy working. But she’s basically 


timid, and you can’t be timid with animals. | 


The horse must know just who’s holding 
the reins. 
way she reins in a kid. it would be okay. 
Because there’s no mistake about it, she 
brought him up to stand by his principles. 
and he’s still doing just 
fortunate that one of his principles—not to 
take an attack lying down—should make 
anyone dislike him so. He never knew any 
of his neighbors felt that way about him 
—till it was too late. 

“What this criticism is going to do is 
drive him into more loneliness, that’s all. 
He'll sell the house—and look for another 
—this time on a lonely 
neighbors at all. And that’s too bad—he- 
cause the truth is he really does 
about people. 

“I know. ’'m Tab Hunter.” 

—as told to JANE 


care 


ARDMORE 


Hunter 
8:30-9:00 


You can see Tab in “The Tab 
Show” on NBC-TV, Sundays, 
P.M. EST. And don’t miss 
Pleasure of His Company” 





Norris. 
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In March TRUE STORY Meguaion 


The Woman’s Guide to Better Living 


Watch TRUE STORY 


on your NBC-affiliated television station on Saturdays 


See your local paper for time and station. Exciting 
stories of actual events and people, straight from the 


files of TRUE STORY Magazine—narrated by Kathi 


And don’t miss “OUR MARRIAGE IS DIFFER- 
ENT,” the story of Janet 
Curtis and a love that should have failed... 


Leigh and Tony 


Buy Your Copy Today Wherever Magazines Are Sold 





If she could rein in a horse the | 


that. It’s un- | 


mountain top. No | 


Tab in “The | 
for Paramount. | 


| favorite snapshot or 





BE YOUR OWN 


rst MUSIC TEACHER 


Send For Free Book Telling How Easily 
You Can Learn Piano, Guitar, Accordion. 
ANY Instrument This EASY A-B-C Way 


TOW IT’S EASY to learn music at 

home. No tiresome ‘‘exercises.’” No 
teacher. Just START RIGHT OUT playing 
simple pieces. Thousands now play who never thought they 
could. Our pictured lessons make it easy as A-B-C to 
learn to play popular music, hymns, classical and any other 
music. On easy-pay plan, low cost! 1,000,000 students all 
over the world. 
MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOK. Find out why our 
course can teach you quickly. easily inexpensively. Write 
for 36-page illustrated Free Book. No obligation. No sales 
man will call. Mention your favorite in- 
strument. Just mail coupon today! 
aS ee U. S. SCHOOL 

- A OF muSIC 

~*~ Studio A203, 
Port Washington, N. Y. 


(Est. 1898—Licensed by the 
N.Y. State Education Dept.) 
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U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Studio A203, Port Washington, N. Y. 
Please send me your 36-page Illustrated Free Book. 


I would like to play (Name Instrument). | 
Hlave you | 
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(Please Print) | 
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mw Pls i.cconieenebontennnendone Zone... . State | 


POEMS WANTED 


Poems today. Any subject. 
Immediate consideration. Phono; — TP records made. 
CROWN MUSIC CO., 49 W. 32 St., tu io 560, New York 1 





Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go as rapidly - yee time and abilities permit. Course 


equivalent to resi 


nt school x — prepares for college 
entrance exams. Standard H. 


texts supplied. Diploma. 


Credit for rh S. subjects already ret ingle subjects if 
desired. High school education is very important for advancement 
in business and industry and socially. Don’t be handicapped all 

yur life. Be a High School graeuete. Start your training now. 
eos Bulletin on request. No obligatio 


American Sc School, Dept. H353, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37 

















.With all your Friends, 
Relatives and Classmates 





Send 25¢ for extra 
Super-speed service 


Money Back Guaranteed! 
Just send your 





Silk Finish 
e@ Wallet Size 
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Postage 


WALLET PHOTO CO. 
Box M Hillside, N. J. 


















portrait (returned 
unharmed) and 
money to... 


~ Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 
Stops Itch- Relieves Pain 


For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H®, Ask for it at all drug 
counters. 
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wh placer to Disk adowy 
Quidy ATOLL to Ace, 
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Conel Books, Dept. Di 

295 Madison Avenue ‘Ly Uhemtel oa 
New York 17, New York 

Please send me copies of TV DIARY. 








l enclose .......... cents. 
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CITY ZONE.... STATE 


Send no stamps. Cash or money order only, | 





‘How’ MAKE MONEY with: 
Simple CARTOONS’ 


A book everyone who likes to draw 
should have. It is free; no FREE 
obligation. Simply address BOOK 


ARTOONISTS' EXCHANGE 
Dept. 593 Pleasant Hill, 


PRIVATE 
TO WOMEN 


Thousands of women find speedy relief from 
the physical distress of irregular, scanty, or 
painful menses due to functional disorders by 
taking HUMPHREYS “‘11’’—a safe, gentle, non- 
hormonal, truly homeopathic remedy. At all 
drugstores. No prescription needed. 


ANY PHOTO oo 


Size 8 x 10 Inches 
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper 
Same price for full length or bust 





Ohio 


form, groups, landscapes, pet ani- 
mals, etc., or enlargements of any 
part ofa group picture. Original! is 






returned with your enlargement. 


Send NoMoney 3 o°$]50 \" 


Just mai! photo, negative or snap- 

shot (any size) and receive your enlargement, ‘ 
guaranteed fadeless,on beautiful double-weight Mage / 
portrait quality paper. Pay postman 67c p us me. | 
postage—or send 69c with order and we pay 

age. Take advantage of this amazing offer. gence nd your photos today. 


Professional Art Studios, 544 S. Main, Dept. 31-C, Princeton, Illinols 


Woman Tortured 
byAgonizing ITCH 


"I nearly itched to death for 7*4 years. Then I 
discovered a new wonder-working creme. Now 
I'm happy,” writes Mrs. D.W ard ofLos Angeles 
Here’s blessed relief from tortures of vaginal itch, 
rectal itch, chafing, rash and eczema with a new 
amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. This 
fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
‘healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists! 






COLD SORES 


FEVER 
BLISTERS 
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MEDICATED FOR 
QUICK RELIEF. DAILY 
USE CONDITIONS 
THE LIPS, KEEPS THEM 
SOFT AND HEALTHY. 


EARLY APPLICATION 
USUALLY PREVENTS 
THE UNSIGHTLY 
FORMATION OF A 
olism le) ime) 
FEVER BLISTER 
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RECORD 


Lan Cliburn _ 


What’s 


Hollywood listening to 


Shelley Berman, Feb. 3; Fa- 
bian, Feb. 6; Lana Turner and 
Jack Lemmon, Feb. 8; Jimmy 
Durante, Feb. 10; Abe Lin- 
coln, Feb. 12; Carol Lynley 
and Kim Novak, Feb. 13; Jack 
Benny, Feb. 14; Vera Ellen 


9 ere 








Pops: Dion’s “Lonely Teenager” 
Donnie Brooks’ “Doll House” 
The Miracles’ “Shop Around” 

“This Is 

Montavani’s 

atoslav Richter—he’s Russia’s answer to 

Van Cliburn—with the Chicago Sym- 

Orchestra on 

Piano Concerto 

Cliburn with Chicago Symphony on 


LP’s: 


phony 


(Laurie) ; 
(Era) ; 
(Tamla). 
Lee” (Decca) ; 
(London) ; Svi- 


Brenda 
“Exodus” 


Brahms Second 


(RCA Victor); Van 


Prokofieff Concerto No. 3 (RCA Victor). 


Jazz: 


Count Basie and Joe Williams on 
“Just the Blues 
a la Mode” (Fantasy) ; 


” 


“Brubeck’s 
Miff Mole and 


(Roulette) ; 


Red Nichols swinging together on “The- 


saurus of Classic Jazz” 


Birthday 





Calendar 


show? 


(Columbia). 


and the Kalin Twins, Feb. 16; 
Dodie Stevens, Feb. 17; Dick 
Beymer and Ann Sheridan, 
Feb. 21; George Washington, 


Feb. 22; Diane Varsi, Feb. 23; 
Fats Domino, Tony Randall, 
Feb. 26; Liz Taylor, Feb. 27. 


We’re sending tour Valentines and we’ve 
got our reasons. Do you agree? The first 
goes to John Kennedy Jr., because he’s the 
most eligible bachelor and, besides, he 
lives in such a nice house. . . . The second 
is addressed to Rod Taylor because, as he 
says, he’s so broadminded. Have you seen 
his one-minute commercials for his TV 
“IT watched ‘Wagon Train’ 
week,” he said on one, “ 
watch ‘Hong Kong.’” P.S. We did... . 
Number three goes to Clu Gulager—with 
a name like that he needs a little love. . 

And the fourth goes to Van Williams of 
“SurfSide 6,” because even when co-star 
Troy Donahue’s around, you can’t help 
noticing how really good-looking Van is. 


last 
so this week, you 

















>. What’s new! 


4 WAYS BETTER Ty aRrarSy is 


Do you feel it? The new jazz is 
called “soul”! It’s the music Hor- 


1. Stops Pain Super-Fast 
ace Silver and Johnny Smith play 


2. cuichy Removes Hac itd 

































P —sad and pensive. From what we s, Callouses 
heard at the Intercollegiate Jazz 3. on Corns, 
> Festival at Grossinger’s, New oes 
g Sore ; 
York, we'd call it Thinking Man’s r& or 4 
: es Eases New 0 
Music. What we (strong Dixie- a Tight Shoes 
land lovers)—and Tony Randall 
- want to know is: Who wants to - : : 
think all the time? Do you? No waiting for relief when you avail Jour 
; | self of the multiple action of Dr. Scholl’s 
| Zino-pads. Relief starts in seconds... 
p 
e | corns are removed in a jiffy...new or tight 
- -_ — shoes eased. Sold everywhere, Try them! 
The Shimmy—Dorothy Provine 
started it on “The Roaring Twen- 
P ties” and now everyone in Holly- 
wood seems to be doing it. You - 
know how? Face your partner or POEMS LZ —— recorded FREE with 
stand at his side. First, rotate the aemmaemmal , cg pam ; 
right knee and, at the same time. Se te SONS POON egg sayaageet 
vw —- — m2 SONGMAKERS Dent. PH. 1472 Broadway. N. Y. oc. _36 
raise your left hip. This creates a = 


circular movement (and maybe a 
kink in the sacroiliac, too). Then 
* switch to your left knee and right 
hip. Keep up the rotating motion 
n while you both move in a com- 
plete circle (until exhausted). 
» Warning: We've been going 
around in circles ever sinc el! '! " 


BOTY - Z GA 
shane Y Q 
pe ar - Y Ca ep) i 


neatantitenendiinan to you 
Satisfaction or money back — Lowest 
Prices— Freight Paid. Free Catalog. 
ROCKDALE MONUMENT CO.,Dept. 671, JOLIET, ILL, 


MY FREE KIT 


puts you in a fine business selling magazine 


















al —- subscriptions in your neighborhood. It’s easy 
What's in a name? A new party to do. gh many needed. You a spend 
ss : i aoe a a a penny of your money now or ever. We sup- 
same that s cate hing on fast Is ply everything you need FREE. Rush your 
called Kookie Korporations. The name and address for amazing sales kit. Starts 
a a tual , a you earning money immediately! Act now 
idea is to string together names and you'll make extra dollars regularly. Re- 
of celebrities or friends. For in- member: there is no obligation attached. Just 
stance: Bai ‘ ae Wea print your name and address on a post card 
stance: Edith Head, Mae West. and mail today. We’ll send you your money- 
Loretta Young. Delbert Mann making information plus free sales kit: Sales 
form the Head-West-Young-Mann ah tense 208 E. 42 Street, New Vork 
Co. Or Julie London, Lloyd r — 
o Bridges, Bob Fallon, Hugh Downs | SHORTHAN BD) IN 
make up the London-Bridges- 
le Fallon-Down Co. We tried it with | Famous SPEEDWRITING shorthand. 
he P , f all aff |! 120 words per minute. No symbols, no 
the Nag 0 bi “io a sr | machines; uses ABC’s. Easiest to 
v) members Dut nothing happened. learn, write and transcribe. Lowest cost. 
' PI TEHHRODORE 500,000 taught at home or through 
classroom instruction. For business and Civil Serv- 
ice. Typing ont 1ilable. 38th year. Schools in over 400 
cities in U. S., Canada, Cuba, and Hawaii. Write 
for FREE booklet to: © 1959 
' — = 
¥ Folk music is hotter—and also Esa “y 
folksier—than ever. Theodore Bi- | : 
a kel seems to be the leader of the 
movement toward genuine rather 
ad than pre-fab folk songs and that’s | 
what you ll hear on his newest— 
” “Songs of Russia, Old and New” 
r (Electra). It comes with transla- 
— 


tions and you'll need them. Other 
names to note: Nina Simone. 
Lead Belly, Odetta and, of course. 
the popular The Kingston Trio. 


__ LUSTER-TONE 
Satin Finish 


GIV-N-KEEP % 
WALLET ? ics ) 








only 
; : : $ 
. Gag captions—here’s the last TP IKY 60 for only $2 
word on do-it-yourself, we hope. We Pay Postage! 
l ste , cake hire Made from any photo 
‘. Write your own jokes for dog pic ae eer oo 5" x 7" 


tures, baby photos, family snaps. 
We tried it on movie stills. For 
this one from “Ben Hur”: “Am I 
going crazy or is that Esther 
Williams?” Try captioning your 
favorite ads from the magazines. 


turned unharmed). Size PORTRAIT 


ie ; phat 4 nt ENLARGEMENT 
lslela guorantee' For witn every $2 order. 
} Hi -Spect . dd Suitable for framing. Pp 
25¢ to and U.S. PHOTO CO., Dept. H-3 
money today! Box 73, Newark, N. J 
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Here’s all you have to do. Please fill out the ballot on this page and mail it 
immediately to Reader’s Poll, PHOTOPLAY, 205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. If 
yours is among the first hundred answers received, we'll send you—as a token of our 


WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE FOR 1961 





thanks—an autographed photo of your favorite star. 


WHAT CURRENT FAVORITES 


| want to read 


(1) Elvis Presley (15) 
(2) Rick Nelson (16) 
(3) Rock Hudson (17) 
(4) Tommy Sands (18) 
(5) Pat Boone (19) 
(6) John Saxon (20) 
(7) Tony Curtis (21) 
(8) Tab Hunter (22) 
(9) James Garner (23) 
(10) Paul Newman (24) 
(11) Nick Adams (25) 
(12) Dick Clark (26) 
(13) Peter Brown (27) 
(14) Sal Mineo (28) 
(1) Debbie Reynolds (14) 
(2) Liz Taylor (15) 
(3) Carol Lynley (16) 
(4) Sherry Jackson (17) 
(5) Dolores Hart (18) 
(6) Doris Day (19) 
(7) Kim Novak (20) 
(8) Janet Leigh (21) 
(9) Sandra Dee (22) 
(10) Joanne Woodward (23) 
(11) Jayne Mansfield (24) 
(12) Gale Storm (25) 
(13) Carolyn Jones (26) 
Others 


DO YOU LIKE? 


stories about (please check names): 


ACTOR 


Everly Brothers 
Frankie Avalon 
Van Williams 
Marlon Brando 
Gardner McKay 
Paul Anka 
James Darren 
Troy Donahue 
Perry Como 
Tony Perkins 
Anthony George 
Stephen Boyd 
Jimmy Clanton 
Dion 


ACTRESS 


Brigitte Bardot 
Leslie Caron 
Marilyn Monroe 
Dorothy Malone 
Brenda Lee 
Jean Simmons 
Shirley MacLaine 
Deborah Kerr 
Sophia Loren 
Molly Bee 
Annette 

Ingrid Bergman 
Shelley Fabares 


WHICH SUPER-STARS DO 


YOU LIKE BEST? 


Jerry Lewis 
Jimmie Rodgers 
Kingston Trio 
Roger Smith 
Bob Conrad 
Bobby Darin 
George Nader 
Eddie Fisher 
Bob Horton 
Ty Hardin 
Edd Byrnes 
Fabian 

Clu Gulager 
Bobby Rydell 


Connie Stevens 
Dorothy Provine 
Patti Page 
Connie Francis 
Hope Lange 
Lennon Sisters 
Dinah Shore 
Audrey Hepburn 
Tuesday Weld 
Dodie Stevens 
Millie Perkins 
Juliet Prowse 
Susan Kohner 


| want PHOTOPLAY to tell me all about (check names of stars below): 


(1) Robert Montgomery (11) 
(2) Fred Astaire (12) 
(3) Joel McCrea (13) 
(4) Burt Lancaster (14) 
(5) Paul Muni (15) 
(6) Glenn Ford (16) 
(7) John Garfield (17) 
(8) Humphrey Bogart (18) 
(9) Clark Gable (19) 
(10) Gary Cooper (20) 
(1) Norma Shearer (9) 
(2) Joan Crawford (10) 
(3) Irene Dunne (11) 
(4) Greta Garbo (12) 
(5) Ann Sheridan (13) 
(6) Dorothy Lamour (14) 
(7) Hedy Lamarr (15) 
(8) Grace Kelly (16) 
GUMS vce ccctees 


ACTOR 


Kirk Douglas 
Henry Fonda 
Gregory Peck 
Robert Mitchum 
Charlton Heston 
William Holden 
Peter Lawford 
Van Johnson 
Alan Ladd 
David Niven 


ACTRESS 


Lano Turner 
Susan Hayward 
June Allyson 
Claudette Colbert 
Ava Gardner 
Betty Grable 

Rita Hayworth 
Ginger Rogers 


If mine is one of the first 100 answers, 


’D LIKE AN AUTOGRAPHED PHOTO OF: 


(21) 
(22) 
(23) 
(24) 
(25) 
(26) 
(27) 
(28) 
(29) 
(30) 


(17) 
(18 
(19) 
(20 
(21) 
(22) 
(23) 
( 


— 


— 


24) Barbara Stanwyck 


Bing Crosby 
John Payne 
Ronald Reagan 
Roy Rogers 
Yul Brynner 
Frank Sinatra 
James Stewart 
Robert Taylor 
John Wayne 
Cary Grant 


Jane Russell 
Gene Tierney 
Esther Williams 
Jane Wyman 
Loretta Young 
Shirley Temple 
Bette Davis 


WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE IN 
PHOTOPLAY 


More stories on TV personalities? 


More on recording personalities? 


More beauty and fashion articles? 


More picture stories: candid 
portraits 
pinups 
What is your favorite column: Monthly Record 
Readers Inc. 
Inside Stuff 
That’s Hollywood For You 
Go Out To A Movie 
Becoming Attractions 
Last Minute News Flash 


Would you like the articles to run shorter? 


Yes .... No.... 


WHAT ARE YOU LIKE? 


How old are the other people in Males........ 
your family who read PHOTOPLAY?  Females...... 
How many people in your family Males........ 
are between the ages of 10 and 19? Females...... 


What is the occupation of the head of your family? 
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Beautiful ‘ Mui 
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THE BRECK 


THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
The natural beauty and lustre of your hair is enhanced 
by using the Breck Shampoo for your individual hair 
condition. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another 
Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is 
for normal hair. Select the correct Breck Shampoo for your 
hair condition to leave your hair soft, shining and beautiful. 


ew packages marked with color help vou select the correct Breck Shampoo. 
@ Red for dry hair Yellow for oily hair ®@ Blue for normal hair 


“FAMILY CLASSICS”, A SERIES OF DRAMATIC PROGRAMS, ON THE CBS-TV) NETWORK 








Copyright 1961 by John H. Breck Inc. 





uy clear with Ivory Soap mildness— 
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